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GO  GENTLE  ZEPHYR. 
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Go     gentle     zephyr       go  and  bear  This  gentle    figh     to        Celia's  ear,    In 
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fofteft        whifpers  tell     my  pain,  Tell  how   I        love  and    how  complain 
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Then   whilft   in     wanton       sm'rous  play,  You   o'er     her  fnowy  bofom  (tray  Or 
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to     her  coral        lip    repair,      Or      fport  u  -  pon    her    beauteous  hair. 
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CONTINUED. 


Then,  gentle  god  !  my  pain  impart, 

Convey  this  figh  into  her  heart  ; 
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The  beauteous  lily  with  the  rofe. 
Hafte,  then  ;  and  fince  thy  breath  abate*, 
The  heat  in  flame,  or  flame  creates, 
Raife  hers,  kind  god  !   or  mine  deftroy, 
Lit  Celia  burn,  or  Damon  die. 
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THE' PIGEON'S  RETURN. 
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The     dove     flew     a  -  round,  Till  Colin  he     found,  Dif-  confolate 


SOS 
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under     a  tree,  He   faw   the  fweet  dove,  And  cried  from  my 
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love,    It        fure  brings  a  letter         to 


me, 
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fure  brings  a  letter       to     me 
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Through  wind  and  through  rain, 
I've  fuffer'd  much  pain, 

To  Sylvia  ftill  conftant  and  true, 
And  under  my  wing, 
Faft  tied  with  a  firing, 

J±  Jpve  letter  there  is  for  yo*  &c» 


CONTINUED. 


I  faint  and  I  die, 

Some  cordial  apply, 
I  cannot  return  back  again  ; 

He  kifs'd  the  fweet  dove. 

Each  ill  to  retrieve, 
And  tenderneft  banifh'd  its  pain. 

The  letter  he  prefs'd, 

Quite  clofc  to  his  bread, 
To  think  his  dear  Sylvia  had  motra'ij 

Another  he  fent, 

To  give  her  content 
The  dove  to  the  fair  one  return1*". 

She  kifs'd  the  fweet  dove, 

Return'd  from  her  love, 
Who  always  was  true  and  sincere. 

My  pigeon  (hall  fly, 

Now  free  through  the  iky 
For  Colia  he  foon  will,  be  her-,  fcc* 
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QUEEN  MARY'S  LAMENTATION.  Giordani. 
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I         figh   and         lament         roe    in         vain,     Thefe  walls  can     but 
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ec     -     cho         my     moan,   A       -     las     it       in        .      creafes    my 
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pain,  When  I         think  on     the         days        that  are     gone 
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Thro'        the  gate      of        my 
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fon 
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CONTINUED. 
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fee,     The     birds      as       they  wanton  in  air,        My 
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heart  how    it         pants  to     be  free,         My  looks  they       are 
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CONTINUED. 


Abort  the  oppreft  by  my  fate, 
I  burn  with  contempt  for  my  foes, 
Tho'  fortune  has  alter'd  my  ft  ate, 
She  ne'er  can  fubdue  me  to  thofe, 
Falfe  woman !  in  ages  to  come, 
Thy  malice  detefted  (hill  be, 
Abd  when  we  are  cold  is  the  tomb, 
Some  heart  fiill  will  forrow  for  me. 

Ye  roofs  where  cold  damps  and  difauj, 
With  fdence  and  folitude  dwell, 
How  corafortlefi  paiTes  the  day, 
How  fad  tolls  the  erening  bell ! 
The  owls  from  the  battlements  cry. 
The  hollow  winds  murmur  around, 
O  Makt  !  prepare  thee  to  die— 
My  blood  it  ruas  cold  at  the  fonqeK 
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OF  A'  THE  AIRTS  THE  WIND  CAN  BLAW. 
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Of         a'     the     airts  the  wind  can     blaw,   I      dearly  like     the  Weft,  For 
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there   the     bonny         laffie  lives  The     lafs    that    I        loe    beft,    Tho' 
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wild  woods  grow,  an'  rivets  row,  Wi'         mony    a     hill        between,         Baith 
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day     an'  night  my  fancy's     flight,   is  ever         wi'       my     Jean. 
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I  fee      her  in    the     dewy    flow'rs,   Sae  lovely   fweet     and   fair,     I 
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CONTINUED. 
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hear  her     voice    in         ilka         bird,Wi'        mufic     charm  the  air,  There's 
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not  a  bonny     flow'r      that  fprings.  By      fountain  (haw         or 
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green,     Nor  yet  a  bon  -  ny         bird      that      lings,     But 
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Jean. 
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minds  me   o'      my   Jean 


CONTINU  E  D. 


Upon  the  banks  of  flowing  Clyde,  tbe  laffes  bufk  them  braw, 
But  when  their  beft  they  hae  put  on,  my  Jeanie  dings  them  a% 
In  hamely  weeds  (he  far  exceeds,  the  faireft  of  the  town, 
Baith  fage  and  gay  confefs  it  fae,  tho'  drefc't  in  ruftic  gown  : 
The  gamefome  lamb,  that  fuck*  the  dam,  mair  harmlefs  canna  be, 
She  has  na  fau't  (if  fie  we  ca't,)  except  her  love  for  me  ; 
The  fparkling  dew,  of  cleared  hue,  is  like  her  mining  een, 
In  (hape  an'  air  wha  can  compare,  wi'  my  fweet  lovely  Jean? 

O  blaw,  ye  weftlin'  winds,  blaw  faft,  amang  the  leafy  trees, 
Wi'  gentle  breath  frae  muir  an1  dale  bring  hame  the  laden  bees  ; 
An'  bring  the  laffie  back  to  me  that's  ay  fae  neat  an'  clean, 
Ae  blink  o'  her  wad  banilh  care,  fae  charming  is  my  Jean  : 
What  (ighs  an'  vows  amang  the  knowes,  hae  part  atween  us  twa, 
How  fain  to  meet,  how  wae  to  part,  that  day  (he  gade  awaj 
The  pow'rs  aboon  can  only  ken,  to  whom  the  heart  is  feen, 
Th*t  nane  can  be  fae  dear  to  me,  as  my  fweet  lovely  Jean. 
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VA.     -   dieu  ye  flreams  that  fmoothly    flow,   Ye         vernal        airs     that 
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foft     -     ly   blow,  Ye  plains   by         blooming     fpring  ar   -  ray'd,     Ye 
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birds  that  warble     through  the     (hade  ;        Unhurt         from       you         my 


foul  could  fly,         Nor         drop     one  tear     nor        heave     one   figh,    But 
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forc'd  from  Delia's  charms  to  part,  All  joy  deferts       my         drooping  heart 


iHlilitaieiUlilligl 


CONTINUED. 

O  fairer  than  the  dewy  morn, 
When  flow'rs  the  verdant  fields  adorn, 
Unfullied  as  the  genial  ray, 
That  warms  the  balmy  breeze  of  May! 
Thy  charms  divinely  bright  appear, 
And  add  new  fplendor  to  the  year, 
Improve  the  day  with  frerti  delight, 
And  gild  with  ioy  the  dreary  night. 

Smollet, 
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SONG     VI 

O  TELL  ME  NOT  I  MY  TIME  MISPEND. 
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O         tell     me  Hot  I  my    time  mifpend,     'Tis       time   loft  to  re 
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prove     me,   Pur  -  fue    thou  thine,  I      have   my   end,  So        Chloris  on  -  ly 
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love   me.         Nor    tell    me  o  -  thers  flocks  are  full,  Mine  poor,  let  them  def  - 
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pife      me,  Who   more       abound      in      milk  and  wool,  So  Chloris  only 
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prize         me 


CONTINUED. 


Tire  other eafier  ears  with  thefe 

Unapper-taining  ftories  ; 
He  never  feels  the  world's  difeafe. 

Who  cares  not  for  her  glories. 
For  pity,  thou  that  wifer  art, 

And  nothing  know  of  pleafure, 
Let  me  enjoy  what's  next  my  heart— 

I  envy  not  thy  treafure. 

Nor  blame,  him  (blame  who  may  his  wit) 

Who  deems  the  higheft  bjifs  is, 
In  calm  feciuefter'd  (hades  to  fit, 

And  feaft:  on  balmy  kifTes. 
Ah  !   Chloric  gives  tranfcendant  joys  ! 

Then,  Prudence,  thou'rt  intrufion  ; 
Each  warbler's  note,  a  jarring  noife, 

The  nightingale's,  confufipn. 

Sia.  J.  Eaton, 


SONG     VIL 
A  ROSE  FROM  HER  BOSOM. 
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A        rofe  a         rofe  from  her      bofom  has 
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ftray'd,  I'll  feek    to     re   -   place   it    to       re     -     place  it     with     art  j     But 
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no       no       'twill  her         {lumbers  in   -  vade,  I'll     wear   it,  fond 


-■F — -F- 


iiiiiliiii 


ifer 


llgill^iilliiili 


Ba0  -p. 


P 


youth,  next  my  heart. 
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CONTINUED. 
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Alas,  filly  rofc,  hadft  thou  known, 
'Twas  Daphne  that  gave  thee  thy  place, 
Thou  ae'er,  no  ne'er  from  thy  rlation  had  flown, 
Her  bofom's  the  manfion  of  peace. 


SONG    Vltl  ! 
NO  MORE  I'LL  COURT  THE  TOWN  BRED  FAIR. 
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more   I'll  court  the  town  bred  fair,  Who  fliine  in  ar  -   ti  -   ficial     beauty,  For 
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tive  charms  without  compare,  Claim  all    my    love       refpecT:     and         duty. 
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O     my      bonny       bonny  Bet  fweet  bloflbm,     O       ray     bonny     bonny 
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Bet  fweet    bloflbm,  Were     I     a   king     fo      proud        to      wear  thee.  From 


i-YM  ■-    !■       "-      I       I'm"  1  =  E==Z -~T 


CONTINU  E  D. 


off 


grace  thy 


O  my  bonny   bonny  Bet,   bonny   Bet,     bonny   Bet. 


P 
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Yet  afk  me  where  thofe  beauties  lie, 
I  cannot  fay  in  fmile  or  dimple, 
la  blooming  check  or  radiant  eye, 
'Tis  happy  nature  wild  and  fimple. 

O  my  bonny,  &c. 

Let  dainty  beaux  for  ladies  pine, 
And  figh  in  numbers  trite  and  common, 
Ye  gods !  one  darling  with  be  raine- 
And  all  I  alk  is  lovely  woman. 

O  my  bonny,  &c. 

Bring,  deareft  girl,  the  rofy  bow], 
£ike  thy  bright  eye  wiih  pleafr.':  dancing, 
My  heav'n  art  thou,  fo  take  my  roul, 
With  rapture  ev'ry  fenfe  entrancing. 

O  my  bonny,  &c. 
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SONG     IX. 

BROOM  OF  COWDENKNOWS. 

With  a  fccondjlrain,  from  an  antient  manufcript.. 


SEpF4§=%Eii 


&&u&s,M\ 


m 


r=i 
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When     furnmer  comes  the  fwains  on  Tweed    Sing  their      fuccefs  -  ful 
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SHp=sli= 
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y.f;f  l-tfJiLE 
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loves,        A     -     round      the           ewes      and  lambkins         play>     an^ 
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ngiim 
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ambkins         play>     and 
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mufic         fills  the         groves  i        But  my      lov'd  fong      is 


■*U-$^pmmMj-^=i 


giilililjBlJllJij 


f~r 


then  the  broom  So       fair         on      Cowdenknows   For    Cure     fo  fweet     fo 
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teSiilieiffili&Iil 


CONTINUED. 


g^iiitii^iiii 


foft         a     bloom  Elfewhere     there         ne  -    ver     grows. 


ll^liiHilipliiiii 


There  Colin  tun'd  his  oaten  reed, 

And  won  my  yielding  heart, 
No  fhepherd  e'er  that  dwelt  on  Tweed, 

Cou'd  play  with  half  fuch  art. 

He  fung  of  Tay,  of  Forth,  and  Clyde.   . 

The  hills  and  dales  all  round, 
Of  Leaderhaughs  and  Leaderfide, 

Oh  how  I  blefs'd  the  found  ! 

Yet  more  delightful  is  the  broom 

So  fair  on  Cowdenfcnows, 
For  fure  fo  fair  fo  bright  a  bloom, 

Elfewhere  there  never  grows. 

Not  Tiviot  braes  fo  green  and  gay, 
May  with  this  broom  compare, 

Nor  Yarrow  banks  in  flow'ry  May, 
Nor  bufh  aboon  Traquair. 

More  pleafing  far  are  Cowdenknows, 

My  peaceful  happy  home, 
Where  I  was  wont  to  milk  my  ewes, 

At  ev'n  among  the  broom. 

Ye  pow'rs  that  haunt  the  woods  and  plains, 
Where  Tweed  with  Tiviot  flows, 

Convey  me  to  the  befl  of  fwains, 
And  ray  lov'd  Cowdenknows, 


SONG    X. 


HAIL  EVER  PLEASING  SOLITUDE. 


AlCOCK. 
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Hail     ever  pleafing         fo  -   li  -   tude,  Companion   of  the   wife     and 
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Hail  ever  pleafing       fo   -   li     -     tude,      Companion  of  the  wife      and 


d  H  Jii  Jf  ynrrrf'fi 


good      but    from  whofe     holy       piercing  eye,    The     herd   of 


H, .J.-Ji-U  J I  i-j't  .f  n 


good      but    from    whofe    holy       piercing  eye,     The     herd      of 


liiimpiHi^l 
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fools     and     villains  fly, 
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Oh        how  I     love   with  thee         to 


^^Sii^iii^iii^i 


fools     and      villains  fly, 


Oh         how   I     love     with  thee  to 


walk  and    liften       to     thy     whifper'd     talk,  which  innocence     and  truth  im    - 


walk  and    liften     to     thy     whifper'd  talk,  Which  innocence     and  truth  im   - 


mm& 
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zz\z±  ~    2V* 


parts  and  melts  the    moft     obdurate         hearts. 
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parts  and  melts  the  molt      obdurate         hearts. 


CONTINUED. 


i^liiliiliaillilp] 


Oh 


let     me       pierce   thy  fecret  cell   and     in      thy 
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Oh  let  me     let     me  pierce     tfcy         fecret         cell  and         in     thy 


,,?  ffTf^t  J^TffrTf  ITTTf 


deep         re     -      ceffes  dwell.         For       ever 


,r'7  rpTLy 


with     thy 


deep         re     -      cejTes  dwell. 
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e      -     ver 
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rap     -..        tures  fir'd  for         e 


fir'd  for         e    -     ver         from     tVe 
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with    thy     rap        -      tures      fir'd  For         e   .    ver         from        the 


:zsz 
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world   re      .      tir'd  for         ever  with         thy       rap 
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world    re     .     tir'd    fqr        c     -    yer 


ever 


with     thj 


CONTINUED. 
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fir'd         for  e  .  ver 
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from     the 
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LJJL-DZF'pBl 


rapture) 


fir'd  for  « •  ver 


from      the 
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world    re-   -      tir'd. 
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world      re    -    tir'd. 
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SONG    XI. 

The  air  o/AILEENT  AROON. 
imlh  (Jiardini's    Rondeau. 
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Gentle         gales        in  pity 


•^  U"  ^  \m.**mm 

bear      my  fighs     my  tender  fighl       a       -       way, 

liSilllllfp^I 


iHESii: 


Vol.  III. 


CONTINU    ED. 
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To  my      >       cruel  Streplion's  ear,  All  my 


£Hil 
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Strephc 


foft       com     -     plaints  '       convey,  To     my  cruel  Strephon's 


_^_r       ,±_fcT=|f-X- 


ear  all       my        foft     com       -     plaints    con  -  vey. 
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Near   fome        moffy  fountain's         fide,      Or 


gE^Jggi^Eigi^il^E^i^ 


CONTINUED. 
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on     fome         verdant         bank   re  -   clin'd,  Where  bubbling     ftreams  in 
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**_.,. 
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murmurs  glide,     Where    bubbling         ftreams        in  murmurs 
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glide    You        will        the  dear         de    -     lud    -     er  find,        de 
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lu    -  der      find,  Gentle  gales  &.C  Tell  the     falfe    one        how       I  mourn 
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CONTINUED. 
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Tell      him         all      my      pains    and  woes,  Tell       ah  !      tell     him 


•  _rr- 
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to         re     -     turn,  And  bring  rny       wounded  heart       re       -       po 


Hfo~i 
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Gentle        gales      in  pi   .   ty 


Tj __    u j !        j x_ A- y^       J _p_ j  mm   p  i      |    j 

bear      My      fighs      my         tender         fighs    a    -     way,  To       my 
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CONTINUED. 
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cru  -  el         Strephon's         ear,  All     my      foft  complaints     con  - 


iHi^iipiii^p 


fasifc 
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vey,  To         my         cruel  Strephon's  ear,  all         my 


BFfaE^ 
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foft  complaints         convey. 
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SONG     XII 

ON  THE  LAKE  OF  KILLARNEY. 
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On      the        lake     of     Killarney      I  firft   faw     the  lad  who   with 


3E5EEEEHB 
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fong  and     with     bag   -  pipe  could       make  my    heart     glad,    On       the 


3>E 


S^'-f  .       :  . ..       ijgpfcz: 


HiHiiill 


lake      of         Kil   -   lar  -    ney        I  firft     faw    the    lad      who     with 
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:E=feEEEEEEEEHEfei 


fte 


^^ 


ilplliplipfilli 


fong  and      with     bagpipe    could  make  my   heart  glad. 
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And     his 
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CONTINUED. 
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hair  was    fo     red     and     his     eyes    were  fo     bright,     Oh  they  fhone  like  the 
« — 
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llars in       a  cold       frofty    night.  So        tall        and  fo     ftrait,  my     dear 
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iPHS 
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Paddy  was    feen,  Oh       he  look'd  like  the  fairies         that 
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dance     on     the  green,  On  the      All     the     girls    of         Kil   -    larney        wore 
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green       willow     tree,  When         firft     my     dear 


3iEErE±i 
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Patrick     fung 
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CONTINUED. 


lov< 
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love   tales     to     me,    Oh       he       fung  and   he  danc'd  and   he  won  my  fond 
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it  cr  -Eric,  gxfHpLlii^ 

heart,   and     to         fave  his     dear     life  with  my  own    I     would  part.  On  the 
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SONG    XIII. 
LOOK  NEIGHBOURS  LOOK. 


A  Catch. 
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Look   neighbours  look, 


Here  lies     poor  Thomas 


■*- 
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Does   he     fure,  what  young  Thomas?  What       old  Thomas 
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mmmi 


=Egi 


Poor         foul! 


No         No, 
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Day,  Dead         and        turn'd       to  clay. 
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rip 
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Illlil 


what      old     Thomas,     lack  lack    a  day ! 


e- 
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Aye,         Aye, 


Aye,  Aye,      Aye ! 


Vol.  IH. 
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SONG    XIV. 


FOR  ENGLAND    WHEN  WITH  FAV'RING  GALE 
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For 
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England  when    with  iav'ring     gale,    Our  gallant     (hip         up 


liE^=i=ElifefepE£llEiiS§l 


|l^^=E=aE|^":^E^i^|E5^^EfeE^] 


channel  fteer'd,  And     fcudding      under  ea    -    fy         fail,         The 
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high   blue    weftern         land     ap-pear'd,     To    heave         the      lead        the 


~F 
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feamen    fprung,  And     to    the  pilot         cheerly     fung,  By  the  deep  nine 
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CONTINUED. 


By  the  deep  nine,  To     heave  the     lead   the  feamen         fpiung,  And 
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to     the     pi  •  lot  cheerly     fung,     By     the     deep     nine. 


^: 


"J 3" 


1 
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And  bearing  up  to  gain  the  port, 
Some  well  known  objeft  kept  in  view, 
An  abbey-towV— an  harbour  fort, 
Or  beacon  to  the  veffel  true  ; 
While  oft  the  lead  the  feamen  fprung, 
And  to  the  pilot  cheerly  fung, 
"  By  the  mark  feven." 

And  as  the  much  lov'd  fhore  was  near, 
With  tranfport  we  beheld  the  roof, 
Where  dwelt  a  friend,  or  part'ner  dear, 
Of  faith  and  love  a  matchlefs  proof! 
The  lead  once  more  the  feamen  flung, 
And  to  the  watchful  pilot  fung, 
"  Quarter  leu  five, 


Song  xv. 


WHENCE  COMES  MY  LOVE. 
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O  heart     (J'r 
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Whence  com«s    my        love,        O  heart     dif  -  clofe,       It 


&# 


was  from  cheeks  that  fhame    the  rofe,  From  lips  that  fpoil  the  ruby's  praife,  From 


=F— fe£*— 


il^ii;Sigiii 


eyes         that         mock   the       diamond's     blaze,  Whence  comes  my  woe,  as 


tfJ    J    f  "  If  rf^JMf^H: 


freely        own,     Ah      me     'twas    from  a         heart      of      ftone,  Whenc 


■sr*2*- 


Ff#H 


comes  my  woe  as 


y  woe  as        freely      own,    Ah     me    'twas  from  a     heart    of  ftone. 


^wmmmiwM 


CONTINUED. 


The  blulhing  cheek  fpeaks  modeft  mjnd, 
The  lips  befitting  words  moft  kind. 
The  eye  doth  tempt  to  love's  defire, 
And  feems  to  fay  "  'tis  Cupid's  fire" 
Yet  all  fo  fair,  but  fpeak  my  moan, 
Syth  nought  doth  ley  the  heart  of  (tone. 

Yet  all  fo  fair,  &c. 

Why  thus,  my  love,  fo  kind  befpeak, 
Sweet  lip,  fweet  eye,  fweet   blufhing  cheek, 
Yet  not  a  heart  to  fave  my  pain  ? 
O  Venus  take  thy  gifts  again, 
Make  not  fo  fair  to  caufe  our  moan 
Or  make  a  heart  that's  like  our  own. 

Make  not  fo  fair,  &c. 


SONG    xvr. 


YES  I'M  IN  LOVE. 


Handel", 
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Yes     I'm   in        love  I  feel   it   now,  And 
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Celia         has     undone      me,   and      yet      I'll  fwear  I     can't  tell  how,  The    | 
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pleafing      plague   ftole       on   me. 


CONTINUED. 
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'Tis     not  her  face  that  love  creates  For  there  no      graces        revel       '"lis 
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not     her    (hape  for  there  the  fates,   'tis    not    her  (hape  for  tnsre  the  fates  havt 
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rather     been  un     .     ci  vil,      have  rather  been  un    . 
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F5*- 


^ 


*»F z 


ci    .   vil. 
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CONTINUED. 


'Tis  not  her  air,  for  fure  in  that, 
There's  nothing  more  than  common, 
And  all  her  fenfe  is  only  chat, 
Like  any  other  woman. 

Her  voice,  her  touch  might  give  th'  alarm- 

'Tis  both  perhaps  or  neither  ; 

In  fliort  'tis  that  provoking  charm, 

Of  Celia  all  together. 


SONG    XVII. 
CAST  MY  LOVE  THINE  EYES  AROUND. 
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Caft,  my 
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love,     thine    eyes        a       -     round,  See     the  fnortive  larobkins 


play,        Nature  gai  -    ly         decks       the  ground,     all  in 
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ho     -     nour  of        the  May,    Nature  gaily  decks     the 
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CONTINU  E  D. 
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groun 


d.  All     in  honour 
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of         the  May. 
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as 
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Like     the 
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WE 


t=:e=5n 


EEEES3 


fparrow         and      the 
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dove,     Liften  to         the      voice     of 
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love.  Like     the               fparrow  and       the  dove,       Liflen 
1 : t 1 : =4 


'  ''  j    I       i=Ti 


I?3: 


^zzzi 


E|E:gggEg|gEgE_|;ggtgEj|Ej 


liften         to     the     voice  of      love,     Liften  to         the         voice  of 


lill!Hipi!i!i 
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CONTINUED. 
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love. 
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Let  us  love  and  let  us  live 
Like  the  cheerful  feafon  gay  5 
Banifh  care,  and  let  u$  give 
Tribute  to  the  fragrant  May  ; 
Like  the  fparrow  and  the  dove 
Liflen  to  the  voice  of  love. 
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Siciliano 


SONG    xvur. 

HYMN  OF  EVE. 


Handel, 
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How        chearful  a     -     long      the  gay  mead,  The 
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daify       ard      cowflip         appear,  The    flocks     as    they    carelefsly 
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feed, 
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Re  -  joice    in  the     fpring    of    the       year, 
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myrtles  that    fliade  the  gay     bow'rs,  1  he   herbage    that  fprings  from  tt 


CONTINUED. 
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fod,  Trees,    plant*,  cooling,         fruits    and  fweet  fiow'rs     all 
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rife  to  the  praife  of      my        Gon 


BfflEEj 


Shall  man  the  great  mafler  of  all, 

The  only  infenfible  prove? 
Forbid  it  fair  gratitude's  call, 

Forbid  it  devotion  and  love  ! 

Thee  Lord,  who  fuch  wonders  could  raife, 
And  ftill  can  deftroy  with  a  nod, 

My  lips  (hall  inceffantly  praife, 

My  foul  (hall  be  wrapt  in  my  God. 


SONG    XIX. 
WHEN  FIRST  UPON  YOUR  TENDER  CHEEK. 
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When  firft    upon  your   tender     cheek  I  faw  the  morn  of  beauty  break  with 
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mild     and   chearing     beam,     I     bow'd    before     your         infant     (hrine,  The 
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earlieft     fighs     you     had     were  mine,  and     you    my     darling    theme. 
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l     faw     you   in  that  op'ning  morn,  For  beauties    boundlefs    empire  born,  and 
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firft   confefs'd     your  fway,      And    e'er  your  thoughts   devoid      of      art,  Could 
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i     heart,    I  gav«   my  heart     a     -     way. 
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I  watch'd  the  dawn  of  ev'ry  grace, 
And  gaz'd  upon  that  angel  face, 

While  yet  'twas  fafe  to  gaze  ; 
And  fondly  blefs'd  each  rifing  charm, 
Nor  thought  fuch  innocence  could  harm, 

The  peace  of  future  days  — 

But  now  defpotic  o'er  the  plains, 
TIk  awful  noon  of  beauty  reigns, 

And  kneeling  crouds  adore  : 
Thefe  charms  arife  too  fiercely  bright, 
Danger  and  death  attend  the  fight, 

And  I  muft  hope  no  more. 

Mrs  Barbaule. 


S  O  N  G    XX 

YE  FROLICKSOME  SPARKS  OF  THE  GAME 
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Ye         frolickfome  (parks  of     the  game,     Ye      mifers  both  wretched  and 
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old,     Come     liftcn     to       Billy      by     name,  Who  once  had  his  hatful      of 
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gold,     With   feven     fcore  acres     of     land,  And  corn   and  cattle  greet 
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ftore,  'Tho  now  I  have  none  at  command,     Yet   flill  I'm  as  gay   as     be 
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fote.  Then  why  fhould  we         quarrel      for  riches,        Or 
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a  -  ny     fiich      glittering  toys,         a     light  heart  and   a    thin  pair  of 
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Go       thorough         the  world      braVe 
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Vol.  Ill 


My  father  was  cloathed  in  leather, 

My  mother  in  fheep'i  rufset  grey, 
They  labourM  in  ali  forts  of  weather, 

That  I  might  go  gallant  and  gay} 
My  rapier,  hat  mounted  with  feather, 

A  heart  too  as  light  as  a  cork, 
What  my  old  dad  had  raked  together, 

I  fpread  all  abroad  with  my  fork. 
Then  Why  &c. 

My  fortune  is  pretty  well  fpent, 

My  lands,  my  cattle  and  corn, 
Yet  I  am  as  full  of  content, 

As  e'er  I  was  fince  I  was  born, 
I  ne'er  will  be  troubled  with  wealth, 

My  pockets  are  drain'd  very  dry, 
I  walk  where  I  pleafe  for  my  health, 

And  never  fear  lobbing,  not  I. 

Then  wbjr  &c. 

Some  fay  that  old  care  kill'd  the  cat, 

And  flarv'd  her  for  fear  lhe  lhould  die, 
But  I  will  be  wifer  than  that, 

For  the  devil  a  care  I'll  come  nigh* 
But  to  tofs  off  the  jolly  full  bowl, 
,To  drive  away  forrow  and  ftrife, 
Here's  a  health  to  that  honeft  brave  foul, 
Who  never  took  care  in  his  life. 

Then  why  &c? 


SONG     XXL 


REST  BEAUTEOUS   FLOWR, 


Adagio.  JACKSOX. 


Reft     beauteous  flow'r  and  bloom      anew.         To  court       my     palling 
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love      Glow      in      his      eye     with     brighter      kue,     And    all       thy 


map 


m 


szizzzzd 


iiS^:HiliiiiiiPiiia 


form         im     -     prove,     And       all        thy         form    im    -      prove. 
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And     while  thy      balmy 


odours         fteal      To  meet         his 
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e     -    qual  breath,   Let     thy     foft    blufli   for         mine     reveal,      From 
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printed   kifs       beneath,     Let      thj      foft     blufh  for      mine  reveal,     Th'im 
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print   •   ed         kifs    beneath  Th'im  -  printed      kifs         be   •   neath. 
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SONG    XXIL 
NO  FLOW'R  THAT  BLOWS, 
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No  flow'r  that     blows  is         like      is     like  this  rofe, 
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No  flow'r  tbat  blows  is         like     is     like  this   rofe,  Or 
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fcatters     fuch-   perfume,         Or         fcatters     fuch   perfume, 


i§i 


»•- 


s^i 


.**. 


wtrnf  Eggs 


No  flow'r  &c.     Upon  my  breaft    ah  gently  reft         and 
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ever        ever        bloom,  and        ever  ever        bloom, 
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No  Sow'r  Sec.  Dear  pledge  to   prove      a     parent1*  love        a     pleating 
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pleafwg  gift     thou     art, 


Come     fweeteft         flow'r  *nd 
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from     this   hour,  Live  henceforth  in  my  heart  live  henceforth  in  my  heart. 
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No  flow'r  &c* 


SONG    XXHL 
MY  NATIVE  LAND. 
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My       native  land  I        bade      a    -     dieu,     And      calmly 
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fiiendflrips  joys        re     -     Cgn'd,     But     ab  !  how   keen  my       forrows     grew, 
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grew,     When  my  true     love       I     left         be     -  hind.  Yet  (hould  her 
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truth     feel     no     de     -     cay,     Should   abfence     prove       my         charmer 
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kind     Then     iliali  not 


lament    the  day         When  my     true 
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love     I     left      be  •  hind.  My   native   land  Sec. 
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SONG  xxrv. 

YE  VERDANT  WOODS. 
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Ye  verdant         woods      and  cryftal     ftreams,  By 
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whofe      enaroel'd         fide,        I     fliar'd  the  fun's  re    -    freming  beams,  While 
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Colin     was  my    guide,        No        more  your  fhades'or    murmurs  pleafe  pool 
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Sylvia's  love-lick        mind,     No      rural  fcenes  can      give  her    eafe  Since 
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Colin     proves  un   •  kind      No     rural     fcenes  can     give     her    cafe,  Since 
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Colin     proves      unkind. 
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Come  gloomy  eve,  and  veil  the  Iky, 

With  clouds  of  darkeft  hue, 
Wither  ye  plants — ye  flow'rets  die, 

Uncheer'd  with  balmy  dew  ; 
Ye  fweetly  warbling  birds,  no  more 

Your  fongs  can  cheer  my  mind, 
My  hours  of  joy,  alas  !  are  o'er, 

Since  Colin  proves  unkind. 

I'll  hie  me  to  fome  dreary  grove, 

For  fighing  forrow  made, 
Where  nought  bat  plaintive  ftraini  of  love, 

Refound  through  ev'ry  (hade  ; 
Where  the  fad  turtle's  melting  grief, 

With  Philomela's  join'd, 
Alone  (hall  yield  my  heart  relief, 

Since  Colin  proves  unkind. 

Be  warn'd  by  Sylvia's  fate,  ye  maids  ! 

And  (hun  the  foft  deceit, 
Tho'  love's  own  eloquence  perfuades, 

'Tis  all  a  dangerous  cheat. 
Fly,  quickly  fly  the  faithlefs  fwain, 

His  treach'rous  arts  defpife, 
So  (hall  you  live  exempt  from  pain, 

While  haplef*  Sylvia  dies. 


Vol.  III. 
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SONG    XXV. 
WITH  DELIA  COULD  I  EVER  STAY. 
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With  Delia  could    I  ever      flay,  Admire      adore  her     all   the    day,  Ad. 
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mire        adore      her 


all        the      day, 
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In     the      fame    field     our 
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flocks  we'll  feed,     To     the         fame  fpring  our         heifers         lead,     What 
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joy        when  peace    and         love        combine,     What  joy     when     peace  and 
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love  combine,         To    make     our       days      un  -  cloud   -  ed     fhine,     To 
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make  our     davs    un     .     clouded     mine  ! 
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Teach  me  ye  Mufes  ev'ry  art, 
More  deeply  to  engage  her  heart, 
I  flrive  not  to  refift  my  flame, 
I  glory  in  a  captive's  name, 
Nor  would  I,  if  I  could,  be  free, 
But  boaft  my  lofs  of  liberty. 
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SONG    XXVI. 
I  LEFT  MY  COUNTRY  AND  MY  FRIENDS. 
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I         left     ray    country      and     my  friends  to      play     on      my     gui 


jiiiiiiiiiirfiiiifc 


li^ifci^ipf§ii|ipii 


tar 


left     my  country         and      my    friends     To 
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play         on  my         gui  .  tar,  Which  goes     ting  ting 
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ting  which  goes  ting     ting     ting     which  goes  ting  ting    ting  which  goe» 
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tang  which  goes  ting  ting  ting  which  goes  ting  ting  ting  which  goes  ting  which  goe 
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tang         ta  marre. 
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I  here  am  known  and  call'd  by  all, 
By  the  name  of  my  tinkling  guitar, 

Which  goes  ting,  &c. 

Little  Nancy  faid  to  me  one  day, 
Come  and  play  on  your  guitar, 

Which  goes  tiog,  &c. 


SONG     XXVII. 
COME  ROUZE  FROM  YOUR  TRANCES. 
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Come     rouze  fiom  your     trances      the         fly     morn     ad   -    varices,      Ti 
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catch  fluggifh  mortals  in      bed  j  Let  the     horns  jocund  note  in  the 
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wind      fweetly    float     While  the       Fox     from     the     brake  lifts       his 
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head.  Now  creeping  now   peeping  now  peeping  now    creeping   the 
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Fox   from  the     biake  lifts  his      head: 


Each     a  -  way  to  his  ftecd  your 
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goddefs     (hall  lead  come  follow  my     worthippers         follow,         follow, 
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follow         follow  follow,  For     the     chace     all     prepare, 
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See      the  hounds  fnuff  the  air, 


Hark   hark  to    the 


iir 


iSPii 


s:!:=z=*: 


:&: 


£ 


©=*=p= 


izc: 


±: 


£f 


^ 


£=e£:=T 


huntfman's  fweet   hollow,      hollow         hark    to     the  huntfman's  fweet 
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hollow  hollow  hollow  hollow  hollow. 
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Hark  Jowler,  hark  Rover, 

See  Reynard  breaks  cover, 
The  hunters  fly  over  the  ground  : 

Now  they  Jkim  o'er  the  plain, 

Now  they  dart  down  the  lane, 
And  the  hills,  woods  and  vallies  refound. 

With  fplafliing  and  dalhing, 

With  fplafliing  and  dafliing, 
The  hills  woods  and  vallies  refound : 

Then  away  with  full  fpeed, 

Your  Goddefs  {hall  lead, 
Come  follow  ray  worfhippers,  follow,  follow,  follow, 

For  the  chace  all  prepare, 

See  the  hounds  fnuff  the  air, 
Hark  to  the  huntfrnan's  fweet  hollow,  hollow, 
Hark  to  the  huntfrnan's  fweet  hollow,  hollow,  &c. 


SONG    XXVIII. 
TO  ARMS,  TO  ARMS. 
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ftrait  difplay,     Now  now  now    bow    now  now     Now  now  now  now  Set  the 


ftrait  difplay,    Now  now   now    now  now  now,    Now  now  now  now  Set    the 


battle       in  array, 
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battle  in       array, 


The  o   .    racle         for         war  de  . 
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clares  for     war,        de  -  clares       fuccefs  depends       fuccefs  depends     up  - 


clares  for     war         de  -   clares     fuccefs  depends      fuccefs        depends     up  " 
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on  your  hearts  and  fpears,  The     o  -  r*  -  cle     for         war  de  -  cJares    for 
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your  hearts  and  fpears,  The      o  -  ra  -   cle     for         war      de  -  clares  for 
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war  declares,         Succefs  deptnds       fuccefs      depends     up 
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on  your  hearts  and  fpears.  Britons  ftrike     home     re   -   venge         re   - 
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on  your  hearts  and  fpears.  Britons  ftrike     home     re   -     venge         re 
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venge     your       coun     -     try's     wrongs  Fight  fight     and  re 
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cord,  Fight  fight  and    re     .     cord         your     -     felves 
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cord  Fight  fight     and     xe  -   cord  your    -  felves    in     . 
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Dm     -     id         fongs         Fight  fight  and     re    -  cord         Fight 
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Dru  -   id         fongn         light  fight  and      re     -  cord,     Fight 
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fight  and       re    -   cord  re    -     cord         youifclves      in       Druid     fongs. 
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re    -  cord  yourfclves      in         Druid  fongs. 
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SONG    XXIX. 
FROM  THE  COURT  TO  THE  COTTAGE. 
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From     the     court     to         the  cottage         convey  me       a   - 
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way,     For     I'm       weary  of         grandeur         and     what         they  call 
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gay  j       Where  pride        without  meafure,     And     pomp      without 
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pleafure,     And      pomp     without  mea 


fure  Make 
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Far  remote  and  retir'd  from  the  noife  of  the  town 
I'll  exchange  ray  brocade  for  a  plain  rufTet  gown  ; 

My  friendt  (hall  be  few, 

Bat  well  chofen  and  true, 
And  fweet  recreation  our  ev'ning  ihall  crown. 

With  a  rural  repaft,  a  rich  banquet  to  me, 

On  a  raoffy  green  turf,  near  force  (hady  old  tree, 

The  rivers  clear  brink. 

Shall  afford  me  my  diink, 
And  temp'rance  my  friendly  phyfician  (kail  be. 

Ever  calm  and  ferene,  with  contentment  ftill  bleft, 
Not  too  giddy  with  joy,  nor  with  forrow  depreft, 

I'll  neither  invoke 

Nor  repine  at  death's  ftroke, 
But  retire  from  the  world  as  I  would  to  my  reft. 
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THE  MAN  WHO  WITH  A  GENTLE  HEART. 
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The  man       who      with 


gentle  heart      In 
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life      fe    -  rene  deals     through     his     part,     Needs  not       the        villain's 
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tho'     fecur'd        in 


iron         cheft,  Still         burns  within  his 
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day     and         night     ex     -      iliog         reft  From 
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If  he  can  boaft  a  quiet  mind, 
Domeftic  bleflings  he  fliall  find, 
Below  the  roof  that  keeps  out  wind. 

And  all  the  weather's  harm. 
The  fpear  that  glqws  in  honours  field, 
The  fword  that  fkilful  warriors  wield, 
Nor  yet  Achilles  high  wrought  fhield, 

Need  he  with  fuch  to  arm. 

Place  me  far  dirt  ant  from  thofe  plains, 
Where  (lands  no  cot,  where  pipe  no  fwains, 
Where  blow  bleak,  wind?,  where  fall  the  rains. 

And  breathes  a  dangerous  air  ; 
Place  me,  O  Bacchus,  ne'er  fome  calk, 
For  ever  fore'd  to  fill  my  flaflc, 
With  pleafure  I'll  renew  my  talk, 

And  blefc  my  daily  care. 


SONG    XXXI. 

WHILE  FREQUENT  ON  TWEED. 
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While     frequent         on  Tweed  and     on  Tay,  Their  harpsjall  the 
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river     more      limpid        than     they,  The 
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wood-fiinged       Eflt     flow-un  -  fung,     While     Nelly     and  Nancy   in- 
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fpire    The  poet         with         paftoral         ftrains,  Why      filent         the 
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voice      of      the  lyre,  On  Mary     the     pride     of         the     plains  > 

USUI 


i~: 


piil 


CONTINUED. 


©h  !  nature's  moft  beautiful  bloom, 

May  flourifh  unieen  and  unknown, 
And  the  (hadows  of  folitude  gloom, 

A  form  that  might  (hine  on  a  throne, 
Through  the  wildernefs  bloflbms  the  rofe, 

In  fweetnefs,  rctii'd  from  the  fight. 
And  Philomel  warbles  her  woes, 

Alone  to  the  ear  of  the  night. 

How  often  the  beauty  is  hid, 

Amid  (hades  that  her  triumph  deny, 
How  often  the  hero  forbid, 

From  the  path  that  condu&s  to  the  iky  ! 
A  Helen  has  pin'd  in  the  grove, 

A  Homer  has  wanted  his  name, 
Unfeen  in  the  circle  of  love,' 

Unknown  to  the  temple  of  fame. 

Yet  let  us  walk  forth  to  the  dream, 

Where  poet  ne'er  wander'd  before, 
Enamoured  of  Mary's  fweet  name, 

How  the  echoes  will  fpread  to  the  more  i 
If  the  voice  of  the  mufe  be  divine, 

Thy  beauties  (hall  live  in  my  lay, 
"While  reflecting  the  foreft  fo  fine, 

Sweet  Eflt  o'er  the  vallics  (hall  (hay. 

Locaw, 
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SONG     XXXII. 
SMALLILIOU. 
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In         Dublin  city  lives       a     youth,  Beyond    all         others 
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charming     And  when  he  pledg'd  his     love  and  truth,  I        vow  it  was      a 
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larming, 


For        Patrick         a£ls         a  foldier's      part         His 
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country's  brare  de  -  fender         And  when  the    Tad   befieg'd    my    heart,  He 
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forc'd    it      to       fur  -  render  With  his        fmalliliou  fmalliliou     Och    he 
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fings     fo      fweetly         fweetly   with     his      fmalliliou  fmalliliou       Och  he 


fings      fo         fweetly  fweetly         Sings      fweetly  fmal  .  li   .  liou 
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fmalliliou  fmalliliou     Och  he  fing*   fo   fweetly         fmalliliou    Och  he 
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fings     fo        fweetly         fweetly. 
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CONTINUED. 


Ye  Dublin  laffes  ceafe  to  mourn, 

Nor  dim  the  eye  of  beauty, 
The  gentle  youth  to  me  has  fworn, 

Eternal  love  and  duty  ; 
The  manly  graceful  volunteer, 

Young  Pat  of  Dublin  city, 
Is  always  whifp'ring  in  my  ear, 

His  tsnder  love-fick  ditty. 

With  his  fmalliliou,  &c. 

Saint  Patrick  blifs  the  Iri(h  boy, 

That  bears  his  name  in  Dublin, 
And  fill  his  breaft  with  ev'ry  joy. 

Where  grief  (hould  ne'er  be  troubling, 
And  when  the  prieft  fliall  join  our  hands, 

And  nought  can  e'er  us  fever, 
By  Hymen  dear  and  holy  bands, 

He'll  pleafe  me  then  forever, 

With  his  fmaliliou,  {te. 


SONG    XXXU1 
HOPE  TOLD  A  FLATTERING  TALE. 
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Hope     told    a         flatt'ring      tale,  That  joy  would  foon    re     -     turn,  Alj 
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Hope  told      a         flatt'ring      tale,  That  joy  would  foon   re     .    turn,   at 
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nought  my  fighs    a    -    rail,         For     love   is     doom'd  to         mourn         Ah 
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nough   my  fighs  a     -      vail         For   love     is    doom'd   to     mourn,  Ah 
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where'*  the    flatt'rer   gone,         From        me  for  e  -  ver    flown,  From 
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where's  the  flatt'rer        gone,      From     me    for   e    .   ver    flown,  From 
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me      for     «ver         flown,         For         leve    is    doom'd  to         mourn,  ah 


me     for     ever  flown,  For     love  is     doom'd  to       mourn         ah 


>m'd  to  mourn. 
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nought  my  fighs  a  •  vail         For  love  is  dqom'd  to  mourn. 
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nought  my  fighs  a  -   yaji         For  love  is  daom'd  to  mourn,. 
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The  happy 
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im  of  love         is       o'er,  Life  a     . 


dream  of  love  is       o'er, 
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dream         of  love       is       o'er, 


Life 
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las         can     charm     no       more,  The        happy  dre 
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las         can    «harm  no         more,  The       hap  -  py  dre         *, 
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-  am  of      love     is      o'er, 


Life  a       -       las  c 


las  can 
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•  am         of    love     is  o'er,  Life  a      -      las  can 
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charm  no  more,         Hope 
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charm  no  mare.         Hope 


SONG    XXXIV. 


UNDER  THIS  STONE  LIES  GABRIEL  JOHN. 
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Under      this      ftone       lies         Gabriel   John,     who         dy'd       in     the 


Cover     his         head    with         turf    or  Hone      'tis  all         one      'tis     all 
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Pray  for     the        foul     of  gentle        John,  if  you  pleafe  you  may  or 
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year  one       thoufand   aid      one 
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one  with    turf  or  ftone      'tis    all         one 
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let         it      a    .  lone, 'tis    all       one. 
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S  O  N  G     XXXV. 
THE  WAND'RING  SAILOR.  Arxold. 


The     wand'ring  failor         ploughs  the     main,        a  cotnpe 
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tence     in       life  to     gain,       Un  -  daunted  braves  the  ftormy 
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feas,     To     find       at  laft       content  and        eafe,     to       find  at 
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la.fl  consent     and  ea!c,     Jn     hopes     when     toil       and  danger's 
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o'er         to  anchor 


on  his      Dative  fhore,    In     hopes      when 
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toil     and     danger's  o'er     to  anchor  on     his  native 
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fliore,  To  anchor 


^"f— f 


=£ 


on        his  native         ftiore.     When  winds     blow 
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hard     and  mountains     roll,  And     thunders       fhake  from  pole     to 
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pole,     Tho'  dreadful      waves      fur    -    rounding     foam,  Still  flat-'ring 
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faney         wafts  him  home,  Still  flatt'ring  fancy  wafts  him 
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home.     In     hopes  when       toil       and  danger's  o'er     to  anchor 
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on  his        native  fhore,     In      hopes    when     toil     and       danger's 
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o'er,     To       anchor  on       his  na  .  tive     ihore,  To       anchor 
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on      his       native        fhore. 
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SONG    XXXVI. 


THE  DUST  CART. 

RECITATIVE. 

As  tink'ring  Tom  through  flreets  his  trade   did  cry, 

He  law  his  lovely    Sylvia  parting  by, 

In  duft  cart  high  advanced  the  nymph  was  plac'd, 

With  the  rich  cinders  round  her  lovely  waill ; 

Tom   with  uplifted  hands  th'  occafion   bleft, 

And  thus  in  foothing  iliains  the  maid  addreft. 


Oswald. 
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Syl       4       via  while  you     diive     your     carts,    To 
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pick      up 
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duft  you  Ileal       our  hearts" j  you  take  our       dull     and 
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fteal     our  hearts;  That  mine    is       gone       a     -     -    las  is       true,    And 
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dwells     a     -     mon?     the  duft  with     you,     and         dwells 
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with     you,     and         dwells 
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a  mong  the  duft       with       you,   O  lovely 
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Sylvia  eafe  my       pain,  Give    me    the    heart     you     ftole 
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ftole       a     -     gain,  Give     me  the         heart  out     of         y< 
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cart,  Give  me  the  heart      you  ftole  again 
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CONTINUED. 


RECITATIVE. 

Sylvia,  advanc'd  above  the  rabble  rout, 

Exulting  roll'd  her  fparkling  eyes  about, 

She  heav'd  her  fwelling  breaft  as  black  as  floe, 

And  look'd  difdain  on  little  folks  below, 

To  Tom  (he  nodded  as  her  cart  drove  on, 

And  then  refolv'd  to  fpeak  (lie  cried,  flop  John. 
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Shall     I     who     ride       a     -     bove       the     reft,  Be  by       a  paltry 
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croud  oppreft,     Ambi  -  tion    now    my  foul  does    fire,  The  youths  fha]l  languifh 
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and       admire,     And  -  ev'ry     girl  with     anxious  heart  Shall  long     to  ride 
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long     to     ride  long      to  ride       in         my  duft  cart,     and 
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ev'ry     girl  with    anxious     heart,  Shall       long     to     ride        in     my     duft 
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cart,  Shall  long  to    ride  in         my     duft     cart. 
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SONG     XXXV1L 

YE  WARBLERS  WHILE  STREPHON  I  MOAN. 
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Ye  warblers  while  Strephon    I     moan,  To  cheer  me     your  harmony 
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bring  Un     -     lefs     fince  my       fhepherd     is  gone, 


You 
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choofe  like  poor       Phillis       to     fing,  Each      flower    declines     its     Twee* 
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head,  Nor        odours        around      me         will   throw, 


While 
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ev'ry         (aft   lamb  on    the      mead,     Seems   kindly     to  pity         my 
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SONG    XXXVIIL 

SUSANNAH. 


Han  Ml. 
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A&      if      yon     damafk   xofe  be  fweet,  That 
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fcents     the       ambient  air,      Then     afk   each  (hepherd     that    you  meet.If 
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dear  5u  -  fan  -  nah's  fair,  If  dear  dear        Su 
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fannah'fc  fair,  If         dear  Sufannah's 


fair,       Afk       if    yon  damaik 
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CONTINUED. 
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rofe  be       fweet,     Tha     fcents    the  ambient  air,  Then 
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afk     each  (hepherd     that     you      meet,  If         dear     Su  -  fan  -  nah'» 
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fair,         If      dear     Su  -  fan  -  nahs     fair. 
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II. 

Say  will  the  vulture  leave  his  prey, 

And  warble  through  the  grove, 
Bid  wanton  linnets  quit  the  fpray. 

Then  doubt  thy  fhepherd's  love. 
III. 
The  fpoils  of  war  let  heroes  fhare, 

Let  pride  in  fplendor  ihine, 
Ye  Bards  unenvy'd  laurels  wear, 

Be  fair  Sufannah  jr.ine, 


SONG    XXXIX. 


IN  INFANCY  OUR  HOPES  AND  FEARS.  Axne. 
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In         infancy         our     hopes     and  fears,  Were     to         each      other 
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known,  No        fordid      int'reft     then   appears,  Af  -     fee  -  tion  rules    a  - 
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lo     -        .    ne,     af  -  feftion    rules         a    -   lone.       As      friendship  ripen'd 
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with      our  youth,  The  fruit  was     gather'd       there,     Bright  wifdom  and   fair 
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blooming  youth  de   -  ridtd  ev'ry  ca 
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CONTINUED. 


Ah  happy  more  than  happy  ftate. 
Where  hearts  are  twin'd  in  one, 

Yet  few,  fo  rigid  is  our  fate, 
May  wear  the  tender  crown. 


By  one  rude  touch  the  rofes  fal?? 

And  all  their  beauties  fade. 
In  vain  we  figh,  in  vain  we  calj. 

Too  late  is  human  aid.. 


SONG     XL, 


SOFT  INVADER  OF  MY  SOUL.  Howakd. 
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Soft       in    -   vader  of      my         foul,        Love  !  who         can     thy 
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'r         controul?         All      that  haunt  earth     air         and  fea 
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to     thee.         All     the        dear     en    - 
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chanting  day,   '  Celia  fteals         my         heart         away, 
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11         the         tedious  live      long     night,        Celia  fwims      be 
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fore      my      fight,     Hap  -  py 


hap  -  py         were     the  fwain 
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Who  might        fuch       a         prize         obtain,  other 


joys     he 
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need     not     prove,     Bleft      e  -  nough 


Celia's      love. 


All  that  temptingly  beguilss, 
Sparkling  eyes  and  dimpling  fmilcs, 
Ev'ry  charm  and  ev'ry  grace, 
Dwell  on  Celia's  beauteous  face. 

Open,  gen'roas,  free-  from  art, 
Virtue  lives  within  her  heart, 
Modefty  and  truth  eombin'd. 
Suit  her  perfon  to  her  mind* 
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LET  ME  WANDER  NOT  UNSEEN.  HANbhL. 
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Let  me      wander     not     unfeen,  By   hedge  row  elms  or     hillocks 
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green,  Where  the   plowman      near       at         hand,  Whittles  o'er      the  furrow'd 
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land,  Where  the  plowman  near       at     hand       whittles    (j'er       the      fttrrow'd 
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land,  Where  the     milkmaid       fingeth         blyth,  and   the    mower  whets      hi» 
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fcyth,  and      e    -   very     fhepherd  tells  his     tale         Under  the  hawthorn  in  the 
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dale,  And   e  -  very  (hepherd   tells  his     tale,     Under  the    hawthorn  in     the 
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dale. 
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SONG    XLII. 

NOT  ON  BEAUTY'S  TRANSIENT  PLEASURE. 


GlARDlNI. 


Not      on         beauty's    tranfient     pleafures,  Whieh  no   re     -     al  joys  im 
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part,     Nor      on  heaps   of  fordid  treafures         Did        I 
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fix         my       youthful  heart,     'Twas   not         Chloe's  perfect 


feature,  .Did   the  fickle  wsnd'rer      bind,  Nor     her 
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form     the      boaft      of  nature,     'Twas       a  .  lone      her      fpotlefs 
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mind,  'Twas      a     .     lone       her  fpotlefs  mind. 
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Take        ye         fwains     the         real 


bleffing.  That       will 
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joys  for  life     en     -   fure, 


=d±: 


ii^Iiiitiyifl 


The  virtuous  mind       alone         pof 


•0 — 


iimnimipiinii 


fefling  will         your         lafting  blifs  fe     -    cure,  Will  your 
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lifting  blifs      fe     .    cure.         Not      on 
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SONG     XLIII. 
WERE  I  TO  CHOOSE  THE  GREATEST  BLISS.         PuRCiLt. 
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Were     I      to      choofe  the       greateft         blifs,  were   I      to     choofe  the 


. y «. g — | 


* 


Were     I     to  choofe  were  I       to  choofe       the      grea 
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grea     -     teft         blifs,  that         e're         in  love  wai 
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teft  blifs,     that      e're  in  love  wat 
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known  'twould  be     the  higheft         of    my      wifh         t'enjo 
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your     heart  a     -      lone.         Kings  might   pof  -  fefs     their 
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your  heart       a     -     lone.  Kings  might  pof  -  fefs     their    ; 

iHi^ilii^i^ii 


kingdoms      free         and         crowns  un 
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kingdoms       free       and         crowns         un 
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wear      they     fliould  no  rival  have       of 
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wear. 


They  fliould  no  rival  they 
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no         They  fliould     no         rival         have 
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me      might    I        reign       monarch         there,  they     (hould  no         rival 
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me     might      I         reign      monarch         there,  they     fliould   no  ri    -     val 


have      of         me  no         no 


they     (hou'd  no  rival  have 
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have      of      me         no       no         they  (hou'd      no        rival         they     (hou'd  no 


(hou'd     no  rival        have    of    me     might   I    reign   mo   .   narch   there. 
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SONG    XLIV. 
SHEPHERD  YOUTHS  AND  VILLAGE  MAIDS 

RBCir  ATI  VE. 

Shepherd  youths  and  village  maids, 

Liften  to  a  (hepberd's  (train  ; 
Learn  when  love  your  heart  invades, 

How  its  truth  to  afcertain. 
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If        in         abfence  lone     you  grieve,         Pine     and      court  the 
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penfive      hour, 


If  no  pleafures  can  relieve 
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Then    doth  love  your  peace  devour.  If    that  grief  you     ft  rive   to   hide 
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Feigning    mirth  and      forcing    chear,  If       a  fmile  would  feem  to  chide 
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Yet   in         chiding      fwells      the         tear,  Starting         drops  un   - 
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Yet  in 
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erring         prove,   Then  and      on   -   ly  then     you    love. 
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When  no  more  the  fong  invites, 

Pipe  or  dance  upon  the  green, 
Dead  to  a^l  the  gay  delights, 

Wont  to  charm  the  mind  ferene  ; 
If  in  thofe  you  take  no  part, 

Clos'd  the  ear  and  6x'd  the  eye, 
If  in  crouds  the  vacant  heart, 

Heaves  the  involuntary  figh  j 
Ceaselefs  forrows  fadly  prove. 
Then  and  only  then  you  love. 

When  the  favour'd  object's  near 

If  your  joy,  beyond  controul, 
Bid*  the  glad,  the  glift'ning  tear, 

More  than  fpeak  the  raptur'd  foul, 
If  the  chance,  tho'  welcome  touch, 

Thrills  through  ev'ry  panting  vein, 
If  you  cannot  gaze  too  much, 

Wifh,  yet  dread  to  gaze  again, 
Stolen  glances  fondly  prove, 
Then  and  only  then  you  love. 

When  again  the  village  fports, 

With  redoubled  fweetnefs  charm, 
Brighter  all  the  known  reforts, 

Dearer  all  the  foft  alarm  ; 
When  the  moments  gliding  by, 

New  enjoyments  daily  rife. 
When  each  joy  is  extafy, 

Shai'd  with  thofe  you  fondly  piiz;e, 
Happy  hotirs.tho'tranGent  prove, 

Then  you  live,  for.  then  yon  Uve. 


SONG    XLV. 
WHY  HEAVES  MY  FOND  BOSOM. 


zaziza 


I 


n 


T--WP- 


mmm 


Why       heaves     my       fond         bofom,  Ak         what     can        it 


t*sfc 


-— 0 


::ze 


#— 


Hippl^l^lgi 


pp33n££§ 


— kHZI 


mean,  Why        flutters  tny    heart  which  was    once     fo  fe    - 
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rene  ?  Why  this      fishinp  and     trembling     when     Dinhne        is 


¥.b- 


m 


Why  this      fighing         and     trembling    when    Daphne       it 
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near  ?     Or         why     when     hi*  abfent  this        forrow  and 
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fear,      Or       why     when     fhe's      abfent   this       forrow 
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Forever  methinks  I  with  wonder  can  trace, 

The  thoufand  foft  charms  that  embellifh  thy  face, 

Each  moment  I  view  thee,  new  beauties  I  find, 

With  thy  face  I  am  charm'd  but  enflav'd  by  thy  mindj 

III. 
Untainted  with  folly,  unfullied  by  pride, 
There  native  good  humour  and  virtue  refide, 
Pray  heaven  that  virtue  thy  foul  may  fupply, 
With  corapaflion  for  him  who  without  thee  muft  die. 


Vn.  III. 


SONG    XLVI. 


IT  WAS  A  LOVER  AND  HIS  LASS. 
From  an    aniie/rt  manufcript,  about,  or  before,  1600. 
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It         was      a  lover  and         his  lafs,         With  a 
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It       was      a  lover  and         his  lafs, 
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It      was     a  lover  and  his  lafs, 


^t.~J~v  f^-f^-tT^TtTf  .^TF 
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with      a      hey     with      a  hey, 
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Wit'h     a         hey 


no      ne 


no  ne         no  ne       no,    That  o'tr        the         gleen 
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hey  no   ne   no   ne   no,    That  o'er    the  .  green    corn 


—5- 


l  J  ^K:rB£  r   r-    rl 


no  with    a        hey      nc       no,        That     o'er       tha         green 


corn 
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fields     did  pafs,       In     fpring         time,        in     fpring         time       in 
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fields       did  pafs,        In     fpring        time,         in       fpring      time  in 
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fields       did         pafs,        In     fpring     time,         in     fpring         time         in 


fpring     time,         The         on   -  ly  pretty  ring       time,     When 


fpring      time,  The  on  -  Jy  pretty  ting  time,  When 
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fpring      time,  The  on   -    ly  pretty 


ring       time,  When 
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birds  do         fing,     hey      ding     a     ding      a       ding    hey     ding       a        ding     a 
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birds     do         fing,     hey     ding     a      ding       a     ding  hey       ding      a     ding  a 
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birds    do         fing    hey      ding  hey    ding  a      ding    a        drag    hey 
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ding  hey     ding    a     ding     a      ding,  Sweet     lovers         love      the 
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ding  hey      ding   a     ding     a         ding,  Sweet   levers         love  the 
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ding  a     ding    hey  ding         a      ding   a     ding    Sweet    lovers         love     the 
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fpring,     The     fpring   time,     the     fpring     time,  the  only  pretty 
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Ipring,         The  fpring     time,     the     fpring    time,  the         only  pretty 
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fpring,     The     fpring     time,  the     fpring  time,       the  only  pretty 
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nng  time,         When   birds    do         fing,    hey         ding         a  ding  » 
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nog  time,  When   birds      do         fing,    hey         ding         a         ding    a 
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ig  time,  When    birds     do         *ng,    hey         ding  hey 
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ding,      hey  ding     a     ding     a  ding,     hey        ding  a     ding   a    ding,  Swect 
ding  hey    ding     a    ding       a    ding,  hey     ding      a    ding      a  ding  Swee 
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ding  a  ding  a      ding   hey    ding      a     ding,     hey     ding     a  ding  a  ding  Sweet 
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lovers         love     the       fpring. 
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lovers  love     the         fpring. 
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lovers         love      the         {pting, 


Between  the  aikers  of  the  ry. 

With  a  hey  &c. 
Thefe  prettie  country  fools  did  ly, 

la  fpring  time  &.c. 

This  carol  they  began  that  hour, 

With  a  hey  &c. 
That  life,  alas  !  was  but  a  flow'r, 

In  fpring  time  &.c. 

Then  prethee  lovers  take  the  time, 

With  a  hey  &c. 
for  love  is  crowned  with  the  primej 

la  fpring  time  &c. 
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SONG     XL  VII- 
DADDY  NEPTUNE. 


Daddy  Neptune  one       day,  To       freedom     did     fay,     If 
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ever  I       live  upon         dry         land,  The     fpot   I      fhould 
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hit     on,  (liould  be  little  Britain,       Says     Freedom  why  that's  my  own 
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Ifland,  O     its       a       nice       little  Ifland,,  'Tis  a 
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tight    little         right        little  ifland 
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continued: 


Julius  Cacfar,  the  Roman, 
Who  yielded  to  no  man, 

Came  by  water,  he  cou'd  not  come  by  land, 
And  Dane,  Pift  and  Saxon, 
Their  homes  turn'd  their  backs  on, 

And  all  tor  the  fake  of  the  Ifland, 
O  !  its  a  nice  little  Ifland, 
'Tis  a  right  little,  tight  little  Ifland. 

Then  another  great  war-man, 

Call'd  Billy  the  Norman, 
Cried,"Harjg  it,I  don't  muchlike  my  land 

It  would  fure  be  more  handy, 

To  leave  this  Normandy, 
And  goto  that  beautiful  Ifland, 

Shan't  us  go  and  vifit  the  Ifland  ? 

The  right  little,  tight  little  Ifland." 


Thofe  proud,  puff'd  up  rakes, 
Thought  to  make  ducks  and  drakes, 

Of  our  wealth,  but  before  they  could  fpyland 
Our  Drake  had  the  luck 
To  make  their  pride  duck, 

And  (loop  to  the  boys  of  the  Ifland, 
Huzza  for  the  tars  of  the  If.and, 
Of  the  right  little,  tight  little  Ifland. 

Now  I  don't  wonder  much, 

That  the  French  and  the  Dutch, 
Have  oft   fiuce  been  tempted   to  try  land 

And  I  wonder  much  lefs, 

They  have  met  no  fuccefs, 
For  why  ftiou'd  we  give  'em  the  Ifland? 
Pray  an't  it  our  own  little  Ifland  : 

A  nice  little,  tight  little  Ifland  >. 


Then  fays  Harold  the  king,  Then  as  Freedom  and  Neptune, 

As  hiftories  fing,  Have  hitherto  kept  tune, 

"  While  I  live,  it  fhall  never  be  thy  land,"  In   each  ringing,  "  this  (hall  be  my  land" 

So  he  died  I  well  wot,  Let  the  Army  of  England, 

Becaufe  he  was  (hot,  Or  all  they  can  bring  land, 

In  bravely  defending  the  Ifland,  We'll  fliew  'em  fome  play  for  the  Ifland, 

Poor  Harold  the  king  of  the  Ifland,  O  how  we  will  fight  for  the  Ifland, 

Like  a  Briton  he  died  for  his  Ifland.  The  right  little,  tight  little  Ifland  ! 


Yet  'twas  partly  deceit, 
Help'd  the  Norman  to  beat. 

Of  traitors  they  manag'd  to  buy  land, 
By  Dane,  Saxon  or  Pid, 
We  had  never  been  lick'd, 

Had  we  ftuck  to  the  king  of  the  Ifland, 
Then  let  us  fland  firm  to  the  Ifland, 
The  right  little,  tight  little  Ifland. 


The  monftrous  Great  Nation,, 
With  grand  brotheration, 

Wou'd  vapour  o'er   lowland  and  highland, 
May  our  Neison  be  bleft, 
Who  has  lowered  their  creft, 

And  taught  them  refpecl:  for  the  Ifland, 
O  !  its  a  nice  little  Ifland, 
A  tight  little,  right  little  Ifland. 


The  Spanilh  Armada.s  Now  they  all  have  the  hip, 

Set  out  to  invade  us,  And  at  fea  fcarce  a  thip, 

And  fwore  that  if  e'er  they  came  nigh  land,  Let  'em  go  and  build  more  upon  dry  land* 

They  could  not  do  lefs  While  our  conquefts  increafe, 

Than  hang  poor  Queen  Befs,  Till  the  bleflings  of  peace 

And  kick  up  a  dud  in  the  Ifland  Shall  glad  ev'ry  heart  in  the  Ifland, 

O  !  the  poor  Queen  of  the  Ifland,  O  !  its  a  nice  little  Ifland 

TheDons  would  have  plunder'd  the  Ifland.  A  right  little,  tight  little  Iflaad.. 


Song  xlvhl 
oppress'd  with  grief. 

Air,  Banks  of  Helicon.* 
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Opprefs'd     with  grief  oppreft      with     care,  A         burden     more     than 
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I         can  bear,  I         fet     me     down  and  figh, 
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galling  load,     A     long,     a     rtugh,      a         weary  road,  To 
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wretches  fuch      as     I 
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Dim      backward     as        I  caft  my  view,  What 
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*  From  a  Manufcript  book  of  mufic,  bearing,  on  one   part  of  it,  the  date   of  1639, 
(but  certainly  much  older)  in  the  poffeffion  of  Mr  Campbel,  author  of  an  Introduction 
to  the  Hiftory  of  Scottilh  poetry  and  mufic.     This  has  every  appearance  of  being  the 
genuine  antient  air.  No.  10.  of  the  ill  Volume,  is  taken  from  Johnfton's    CollecVion 
and   feems  to  be  modern. 
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fick'ning     fcenes    appear,  What  furrows        yet     may  pierce  me  thro'  T 
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juftly        I     may      fear,         Still      car     -  ing,         defpair     -     ing,     Mull 
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be     my     biting         doom, 
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My       woes         here  (hall    clofe  here,    But 
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with  the      clofing        tomb, 
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Happy  ye  fons  of  bufy  life, 

Who  equal  to  the  bluftering  firife, 

No  other  view  regard  ; 
Ev'n  when  the  wifhed  end's  deny'd, 
Yet  while  th .  bufy  means  are  ply'd, 

They  bring  their  own  reward. 
Whilft  I,  a  hope-abandon'd  wight. 

Unfitted  with  an  aim, 
Meet  ev'ry  fad  returning  night, 
And  joylefs  morn  the  fame  j 
You  buftling,  and  juftling, 
Forget  eaeh  grief  and  pain, 
I  liftlefs,  yet  refllefs, 
Find  ev'ry  profpett  vain. 


CONTINUED. 


How  bleft  the  folirary's  lot, 
Who  all  forgetting,  all  forgot, 

Within  his  humble  cell, 
The  cavern  wild  with  tangled  roots, 
Sits  o'er  his  newly  gather'd  fruits, 

Befide  his  chryflal  well, 
Or  haply  to  his  ev'ning  thought, 

By  unfrequented  ftream, 
The  ways  of  men  are  diftant   brought, 
A  faint  collected  dream, 

While  praifing,  and  railing, 
His  thoughts  to  heav'n  on  high, 
As  wand'ring,  meand'ring, 
He  views  the  folemn  fky. 

Than  I  no  lonely  hermit  plac'd. 
Where  never  human  footftep  trac'd, 

Lefs  fit  to  play  the  part; 
The  lucky  moment  io  improve, 
And  jull  to  ftep,  and  juft  to  move, 

With    felf-refpe&ing  art ; 
But  ah  !  thofe  pleafures,  loves  and  joys, 

Which  I  too  keenly  tafte, 
The  folitary  can  defpife, 
Can  want  and  yet  be  blefl. 
He  needs  not,  he  heeds  not, 
Or  human  love  or  hate, 
Whilft  I  here,  rauft  cry  here, 
For  perfidy  ingrate. 

Oh  !  enviable  early  days, 
Dancing  in  thoughtlefs  pleafure's  maze, 

To  care,  to  guilt  unknown  ! 
How  ill  exchang'd  for  riper  times, 
To  feel  the  follies  or  the  crimes, 

Of  others  or  my  own. 
Ye  tiny  elves  that  guiltlefs  fport, 

Like  linnets  in  a  bufh, 
Ye  little  know  the  ills  ye  court, 
When  manhood  is  your  wifti  ! 
The  lofses,  the  croffes, 
That  aftive  man  engage, 
The  fears  all,  the  tears  all, 
Of  dim  .declining  age. 
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SONG    XLIX. 

MARTIN  SAID  TO  HIS  MAN. 

From  a  Manufcript,  dated  1685. 


Martin         laid  to         his 


man. 


fy  man         fy,  O 
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Martin  faid         to         his         man,         fy  man         fy,         O 
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Mai  tin  faid        to        his         man,         fy  man         fy,         O 
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Martin 


faid         to         his 


:_p __g 


man         fy,         O 
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Martin  faid  to         his      man,       who's       the  fool  now  ? 
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Martin 


faid         to     his  man,     who's     the  fool         now  ? 


to     his     man,     who's  the  fool  now  ? 
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Martin 
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Martin 


faid         to    his  man,    who's    the  fool       now  ? 
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Martin         faid         to       his         man,      Fill      thou         the   cup         and 


Martin  faid    to  his         man,         Fill      thou         the    cup  and 


Martin  faid    to  his         man,  Fill  thou      the    cup         and 
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Martin  faid     to         his  man,   Fill  thou  the   cup         and 
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the  can,     Thou         has         well  drunken 
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man, 
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can,  Thou       ha*        well  drunken  man, 
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the  can,     Thou     has  wel  drunken 


can,     Thou    has        well  diucken  man, 


CONTINUED. 


who's     the    fool    now  ? 


who's   the     fool     now  ? 
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who's     the     fool   now  ? 
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who's     the     fool  now  ? 


I  fee  a  (heep  {hearing  corn,  fy  man  fy, 

I  fee  a  (heep  (hearing  corn,  who's  the  fool  now  J 

I  fee  a  (heep  (hearing  corn, 

And  a  cuckold  blow  his  horn, 
Thou  has  well  drunken  man,  who's  the  fool  now  ? 

I  fee  a  man  in  the  moon,  fy  man  fy, 

I  fee  a  man  in  the  moon,  who's  the  fool  now  ? 

I  fee  a  man  in  the  moon 

Clouting  Saint  Peter's  fhoone. 
Thou  haft  well  drunken  man,  who's  the  fool  now  ? 

I  fee  a  hare  chafe  a  hound,  fy  man  fy, 

I  fee  a  hare  chafe  a  hound,  who's  the  fool  now  ? 

I  fee  a  hare  chafe  a  hound, 

Ten  mile  above  the  ground, 
Thou  ha:>  well  drunken  man,  who's  the  fool  now  I 

I  fee  a  moufe  catch  the  cat,  fy  roan  fy, 

I  fee  a  moufe  catch  the  cat.  who's  the  fool  now  ? 

I  fee  a  moufe  catch  the  cat, 

And  the  cheefe  eat  the  rat. 
Thou  has  well  drunken  man,  and  I  am  wood  fou. 


SONG    L, 
THE  LILY  OF  THE  VALE. 
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The     fragrant  li  -  ly         of        the   Tale         So 


ele         -         gantly        fair,  Whofe  fweets        perfume         the 


Whofe  fweets        perfume         the 
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fanning         gale,     To  Chloe  I   com     -     pare, 
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What  tho'      on  earth  it 
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lowly         grows,  And  ftrains  its         head     to         hide,  Its 


fe 


fweetnefs        far     out  vies  the     rofe,     Its         fweet-nefs  far  out 


i         the  rofe,  1  uat         flaunts  with    fo 
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much  pride. 
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The  coftly  tulip  owes  its  hue, 

To  many  a  gaudy  ft»in, 
In  this  we  view  the  virgin  white, 

Of  innocence  remain  : 
See  how  the  curious  florift's  hand, 

Uprears  its  humble  head, 
And  to  preferve  the  charming  flow'r, 

Tranfplants  it  to  his  bed. 

There  while  it  flieds  its  fweets  around, 

How  mines  each  modeft  grace, 
Enraptur'd  how  its  owner  (lands, 

To  view  its  lovely  face;! 
But  pray  my  Chloe,  now  obfervc 

The  inference  of  my  tale, 
May  I  the  Florift  be,  and  thoo, 

The  Lily  of  tbm  vale. 
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BRAW  BRAW  LADS  OF  GALA- WATER, 
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Braw  braw  lads    of  Gala     wa    -     ter, 
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follow  my        love         thro       the  water. 
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Sae  fair  hef  bair,  fae  brent  her  brow, 
S2C  bonny  blue  her  een  my  dearie, 

Sae  white  her  teeth  fae  fweet  her  mou, 
The  mair  I  kifs  (he's  ay  my  dearie. 

O'er  yo»  bank  and  o'er  yon  brae, 
O'er  yon  mofs  among  the  heather, 

I'll  kilt  ray  coats  aboon  my  knee, 
And  follow  my  lov«  thro'  the  water. 

Down  among  the  broom,  the  broom, 
Down  among  the  broom  my  dearie, 

The  laffie  loft  her  filken  fnood, 

That  coft  her  many  a  blirt  and  bleary. 


SONG    LII. 

WIND  GENTLE   EVERGREEN. 


Wind      gentle  evergreen  to     form        a  fhade,         A 


Sweet         ivy         wind  thy  boughs     and         in   -   ter       -    '  twine,     With 
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Thus     will     thy  lading  leaves     with  beauties     hung,        Prove 
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bluOing  rofes         and  the  cluflring  vine* 
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grateful 


emblems  of         the   lays       he     fung, 
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MY  LOVE  BOUND  ME  WITH  A  KISS.         Antienv. 
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My        love     bound  me     with  a  kifs,       That     I     (hould      no 
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My    love    bound  me     with      a  kifs,  That       I     Ihould  jk> 
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longer     flay,     When  I       felt     fo     fweet      a       blifs,  I         had     lefs 
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longer   flay,   When    I        felt    fo     fweet         a  blifs,         I         had         lefs 


pow'r  to         part      a     -   way.  A     -     las  a       -      las 
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alas  that       women         do    not         know         Kiffes         make  men 
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loth     to     go. 
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Yet  fcho  knows  it,  wot  I  well  5 
For  I  beard  when  Venus'  dove 

In  het  ear  did  foftlie  tell, 

That  kiffes  were  the  feals  of  love, 

O  '■  mufe  not  then  tho'  it  be  fo, 

That  kiffes  make  men  loth  to  goe, 

Whairfor  did  fcho  thus  inflame 
My  dcGres,  and  heat  my   blood, 

So  fkantilie  to  quench   the  fame. 

And  ilarve  whom  (he  had  ^ivenfood  ? 

Alas !  for  common   fence  can  fliowe 

Kiffes  make  men  loth  to  go. 

Had  fcho  bid  me  go  at  firft, 

It  wald  not  have  griev't  my  heart, 

Hope  delay'd  had  been  the  worft, 
But  ach  !  to  kifs  and  then  to  part  '. 

How  deep  it  ftrook,  fpeak  gods,  you  know 

Kiffes  make  men  loth  to«o. 
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EARLY  HORN. 
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the   morn,   that     gilds    this   charming 


With  early      horn     falute  the    morn,    that     gilds    this    charming 


place,  With     chearful  cries  bid       echo  rife     And  join   the  jo  -  vial 
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join     the       jovial         chace     With    early      horn        falute       the  morn,  That  J 
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gilds  this  charming       place,  With  chearful         cries  bid 
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echo         rife     bid  echo         rife     and         join   the  jovial 
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echo         rife,  And        join  the  jovial 
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And 
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oin  the  jovial  chace 


The  vocal         hills,         a 
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The         waving         woods  the  cryftal       floods, 
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waving  woods  the         chryftal     floods  all 

- ft- 


aU 


iSgSfP 


turn         th'enliv  -  ning     found. 
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HOW  NOW  SHEPHERD. 
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How     now     fhepherd     what     means    that11     Why  wears  thou        willow 
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in       thy     hat  ?     Are  thy  fliarfs  of      red     and   yellow,  Turn'd  to  branches 
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of         gre»n     willow?  "  She      is         changed         fo         am  I, 
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Sorrow  lives    when         joys    do         die,         It         is  Phillis 
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Wrrm 


willow         tree. 


Is't  the   lafs   that   lov'd  thee   long? 

Is   it   flie  has  done  thee  wrong  ? 

She  that  lov'd  thee  long  and  belt, 

Is  her  love  now  turn'd  to  jeft  ? 

"  She  who  lor'd.me  long  and  Deft, 

"  Bids  rhe  fet  my  mind  at   reft, 

**  She  loves  a  new  love,  loves  not  roe— 

"  That  makes  rde  wear  the  willow  tree'M 

Come  then,  fliepherd,  let  us  join, 
Since  thy  love  is  like  to  mine  ; 
For  (he  I  ever  thought  moft  true, 
Has  alfo  chang'd  me  for  a  new. 
"  Herdfman,  if  thy  hap  be  fo, 
"  Thou  art  partner  of  my  wo  j 
"  Thine  ill  hap  doth  mine  appeafe, 
"  For  companie  doth  forrow  eafe. 

Courage,  man,  and  do  not  mourn, 
For  her  who  holds  thy  love  in  fcorn, 
Refpeft  not  them  who  love  not  thee, 
But  caft  away  thy  willow  tree. 
"  For  her  fake  I  live  in  fcyne, 
"  Phillis  once  was  true  love  mine^ 
"  Which  forgotten  ne'er  (hall  be, 
"  Altho'  I  wear  the  willow  tree." 

Shepherd  if  thou'll  be  rul'd  by  me, 
Caft  away  the  willow  tree, 
For  thy  grief  doth  her  content, 
She  is  pleafed  if  thou  lament. 
"  Herdfman  I'll  be  ruPd  by  thee, 
"  Here  lies  grief  and  willow  tree, 
,k  Henceforth  I  will  be  a?  they 
"  That  love  a  new  love  ev'ry  day." 
Vol.  III.  R 
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HAD  NEPTUNE  WHEN  FIRST. 
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Had        Neptune     when  firft    he     took    charge  of   the     fea,  Been  as 
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wife      or         at       lstft     been    as         merry  as  we,     He'd  have 
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thought  better         onTt    and        inftead  of         his        biine  Would  have 
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fill'd  the   vaft         ocean         with  generous  wi 
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ocean  with  generous  wine. 
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What  tra flicking  then  would  have  been  on  the  main, 
For  the  fake  of  good  liquor  as  well  as  for  gain, 
No  fear  then  of  tempeft,  no  danger  of  finking, 
The  fifties  ne'er  drown  that  are  always  a  drinking. 

The  hot  thirfty  fun  would  drive  on  with  more  hafte, 
Secure  in  the  ev'ning  of  fuch  a  repaft, 
And  when  he  got  tipfey,  would  have  taken  his  nap, 
With  double  the  pleafure  in  Thefis's  lap. 

By  the  force  of  his  rays,  and  thus  heated  with  win?, 
Confider  how  glorioufly  Phebus  would  (hine, 
What  vail  exhalations  he'd  draw  up  on  high, 
To  relieve  tH«  poor  earth,  as  it  wanted  fupply. 

How  happy,  we  mortals,  when  bleft  with  fuch  rain, 
To  fill  all  our  velTels  again  and  again, 
The  beggar  himfclf  that  hat  never  a  difti, 
Might  jump  in  the  river,  and  drink  like  a  fifli. 

Had  this  been  the  cafe,  whaj  had  we  enjoy'd. 
Our  fpirits  flill  rifing,  our  fancy  ne'er  cloy'd  ! 
A  pox  then  on  Neptune,  when  'twas  in  his  pow'r, 
To  flip  like  a  fool  fuch  a  fortunate  hour. 
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GENTLY   TOUCH  THE  WARBLING  LYRE.      Geminiami. 
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her         foul  with  fond  de 
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footh  her        breaft, 
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dreams  af      -       feft  in        love, 


Let     them    all 
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prove. 
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On  the  moffy  bank  (he  lyes, 
Nature's  verdant  velvet  bed, 
Beauteous  flowrcts  meet  her  eye; 
Forming  pillows  for  her  head, 
Zephyrs  waft  theit  odours  round; 
And  indulging  whifpers  found. 
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HOW  GENTLE  WAS  MY  DAMON'S   AIR.  Arns 
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gentle  was       my  Damon's  air,  Like     fun     -     ny 


beams     his  golden  hair,     His  voice  was 
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breath     than  ilow'ry  vales.  How        hard     fuch  beauties 
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tafk  is  mine,     How         hard  fuch 
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talk     is  mine. 
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On  ev'ry  hill,  In  ev'ry  grove, 
Along  the  margin  of  each  ftreim, 
Dear  confeiou"  fcenes  of  former  love", 
1  mourn  and  Damon  is  ray  theme, 
The  hills,  the  groves,  the  ftreams  remain. 
But  Damon  there  I  feek  in  vain. 

T"rom  hill,  from  dale,  each  charm  is  fled, 
Groves,  flocks  and  fountains  pleafe  no  more, 
Each  flow'r  in  pity  droops  its  head, 
All  nature  does  my  lofs  deplore, 
All,  all  reproach  the  faithlefs  fwain, 
Yet  Damon  ft  ill  I  feek  in  vain. 
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THE  CARD  INVITES. 
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The     card     invites         in     crouds   we  fly,     To        join  the        jovial 
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routful       cry,   To     join  the      jovial         routful  cry,     What  joy  from  cares    and 
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plagues  all  day,  To  hye       to  the     midnight     hark        away, 
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hark         away  To      hie         to       the       midnight 
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hark      away  hark       away         hark      away         To  hye     to     the    midnight 
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hark  a     -   way.     Nor     want  nor    pain  nor     grief  nor 
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there,  The     bri£k  the     bold  the     young  the    gay,  All  hye     to  the  midnight 
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hark  away,  hark   away  hark   away,       The     brifk  the  bold  the 
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young  the     gay  all    hye         to         the         midnight    hark         away. 
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hark  away,         hark  away  !     All      hye     to     f.he  midnight    har  k  aw?y. 


Uncounted  ftrike<  the  morning  clock, 
And  drowfy  watchmen  idly  knock  ; 
Till  day  light  peeps  we  fport  and   play, 
And  roar  to  the  jolly  hark  away. 
When  tir'd  with  fport  to  bed  we  creep, 
And  kill  the  tedious  day  with  ileep, 
To-morrow's  welcome  cull  obey, 
And  again  to  the  midnight  hark  away. 

Garrisk; 
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THE  EWY  AND  THE  CROOKED  HORN. 
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proper      verfc,     I'd     fcmnd     it       out         as         loud         and     fierce,    As 
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ever  pipers  drone  could  draw.     My  ewy  with     the 
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crooked     liorn,  A     that  kend    her     could  have  fworn,  Sic  a      ewe    was 
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rever  born,  Here      about         nor      far  awa. 
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ONTINUED. 


A  better  or  a  thriftier  beaft, 
Na  honeft  man  could  e'er  ha'  wift, 
For  filly  thing  (he  never  milt, 
To  ha'  ilk  year  a  lamb  or  twa. 

My  ewy  &c. 

The  firft  (he  had  I  ga'  to  Jock, 
To  be  to  him  a  kind  jf  flock, 
And  now  the  laddie  has  a  flock, 

Of  mair  nor  thirty  head  to  ca'. 
My  ewy  &c. 
The  nieft  I  ga'  to  Jean  j  and  now, 
The  bairns  fae  braw,  her  fauld  fae  fu' 
The  lads  fae  thick  come  her  to  woo, 

They're  fain  to  deep  on  hay  or  draw. 
My  ewy  &c. 

When  other  ewies  lap  the  dyke, 
And  eat  the  kail,  for  a  the  tyke, 
My  ewy  never  play'd  the  like, 

£ut  tees'd  about  the  barn  yard  wa* 

My  ewy  &c. 
Cauld  or  hunger  never  dang  her, 
Wind  or  rain  could  never  wrang  her, 
Ance  (he  lay  a  week  and  langer, 
Out  aneath  a  wreath  o'  fnaw. 

My  ewy  &.c. 

I  looked  ay  at  even  for  her, 
Left  milhanter  mould  come  o'er  her, 
Or  the  fumart  might  devour  her, 
Gin  the  beaftie  bade  awa. 
My  ewy  &c. 

Yet  Monday  laft  for  a'  my  keeping, 
1  canna  fpeak  it  without  greeting, 
A  villain  cam'  when  I  was  fleeping, 
And  flaw,  my  ewy,  horn  and  a'. 
My  ewy  &c. 

Bear  filly  thing  to   lofe  her  life, 
Aneath  a  greedy  villain's  knife  I 
I'»  really  f«ar'd  that  our  goodwife, 
Will  never  get  aboon't  ava'. 
My  ewy  &c. 

But  gin  I  had  the  loon  that  did  it, 
I  hae  fworn  as  well  as  faid  it, 
Tho'  a'  the  warld  (hould  forbid  it, 
I  (hall   gie  his  neck  a  thratv, 
My  ewy  &c. 


SONG    LXT. 


THE  SHEPHERD'S  WIFE. 
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The      fhepherd's     wife     cries  o'er  the     lea,     Come  hame     will  ye     come 
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hame   will    ye  ?     The      fhepherd's  wife   cries  o'er      the  lea,     Come 
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hame     will  ye         again         e'en 
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jo  ?               O         what  will  ye 
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fupper,     Gin       I         come      hame    gin 


gie         me         to  my       fupper,     Gin       I         come      hame    gi 
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I    come    hame  ?  O      what     will     ye  gie       me         to         my  fupper  gin 


CONTINUED. 


Ye's  get  a  panful  of  plumping  parridgc. 
And  butter  in  them,  and  butter  in  them, 
Ve's  get  a  panful  of  plumping  parridge, 
Gin  ye  will  come  hame  again  e'en,  Jo. 

Na,  na,  na.  that's  naething  I  trow, 
I  winna  come  hame,  I  canna  come  hame, 
Na,  na,  na,  that's  naething  I  trow, 
I  canna  come  hame  again  e'en,  jo. 

Ye's  get  a  fat  hen  weel  fried  i'  the  pan, 
Gin  y'ell  come  hame,  gin  y'ell  come  hame, 
Ye's  get  a  fat  hen  weel  fried  i'  the  pan, 
Gin  ye  will  come  hame  again  e*en,  jo. 
Na,  na,  na,  ckc, 

A  luving  wife  in  a  pair  o'  clean  (heets, 
Gin  yc'll  come  hame,  gin  ye'll  come  hame, 
A  luving  wife  in  a  pair  o1  clean  meets, 
Gin  ye  will  come  hame  again  e'en,  jo. 

Ay,  ay,  ay  ;  that's  fotnething  a-dow, 
I  will  come  hame,  I'll  hafte  me  hame, 
Ay,  ay,  ay,  that's  ffiiaething  a-dow^ 
I'll  hafte  me  hame  again  e'en  jo. 


Song   lxh. 

how  happy  were  my  days. 
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How     happy  were   my         days      till      now,       I 
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ne'er   did  forrow 


feel,         With       joy  I       rofe         to 
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milk     my     cow,  Or         take         my 


fpinning  wheel,    My 
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heart     was   lighter         than     a         fly,     Like         a     -      ny         bird         I 

iHiiiliiHiiiiiillii 


CONTINUED. 


fung,     Till     he  pretended  love,     and        I  believ'd     his     fl.itt'ring 
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O    the     fool  the     filly  filly     fool  who  trulls  what  man  may 
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in       my     own       country. 
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Vet.  III. 


SONG    LX1II. 

THE  DUNDEE  LASSIE. 
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I  carina  like 
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Scottifh  lad  wha         brought         me  frae  Dun  - 


CONTINUED. 


'     wi1  Jamie,  kad  awa'  wi' 
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de».  Had     awa'     wi1         Jamie,  kad  awa' wi'     Jamie 
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had  awe  wi'  Jamie     o'er  the  lea,  I 
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jae'd  a       -       lang  wi'  free  gude  will,  He's 
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the         world         to 


gtozr-zdL; 


tttt: 


— if— i-3- 

SEEIzJ: 


I'le  gang  wi'  Jamie  frae  Dundee, 
To  chear  the  lanefome  way, 
His  cheeks  are  ruddy  o'er  wi1  health 
He's  frolick  as  the  May. 
Had  awa  8ic. 

The  lav'rock  mounts  to  hail  the  morn, 
The  Jint-white  fwells  her  throat, 
But  neither  are  fae  fweet  fae  clear, 
As  Jamie's  tunefu'.  note. 
Had  awa   Sic. 
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SONG    LX1V. 

JOHN  COME  KISS  ME  NOW. 

%*  It  I<  well  known  that  in  Scotland,  foon  after  the  Reformation,  it  became  a 
practice  to  ling  hymns  and  portions  of  fcripture  in  verfe,  (peihaps  even  in  the  church- 
es) to  c  >mmon  popular  tunes.  In  a  collection  cf  theft:  "  Good  and  godlie  ballats 
for  avoiding  fin  and  harlotrie"  printed  at  Edinburgh,  by  Robert  Smyth,  about 
the  yearljoq,  twelve  of  them  begin  with  the  fnft  line,  cr  the  firfl  flanza  of  as  many 
common  profane  fongs  ;  viz. 

John  come  kifs  me  now — Mufic  and  part  of  the  words  follow  thefe  remarks. 

Into  a  mirthful   May  morning — Song  66  of  this  number. 

With  huntis  up  with  huntis  up — Mufic  and  words  not  known. 

The  wind  blaws  cauld,  furious  and   bald — Mufic   probably    "  To   drive   the  cold 

winter  away"    words  not  known. 
Hay  now  the  day  dawis— Mufic,  "  Hey  tutti  tati,"  words  not  known. 
All    my  leife    leave    me    not — Mufic,     if   not     an  old   fet  of   "  I'll  never    leave 

thee,"  probably,  "  Remember  O  thou  man"  Vol.  I.  S.  8.  Words  not  known. 
Down  by  yon  liver  I  'ran — Mufic  and  words  not  known. 
Alace  that  fome  fueit  face — Mufic  and  words  not  known. 
My  luve  that  mums  for  me — Mufic  and  words  not  known. 
Who's  at  my  window,  who,  who — Mufic  and  words  not  known. 
For  love  of  on'  I  make  my  moan — Mufic  and  words  not  known. 
Key  trix,  trim   go  trix — Mufic  not  known,  probably  thefe  are  the  original  words. 
Some  of  thefe  ballats    are  latyrical  invectives  againft  the  Roman  Catholic  Clergy,  a 
lew  feem    to  be    ridiculous    parodies    en    profane  for.gs  ;  but  the  greater  part  are  qnite 
ferioui,  and    fit  for    Churcb-fcrvice.     The  godlie  words  of  thefe  twelve  fongs  will  ap- 
pear in  an    improved  edition  of  the  Evergreen  now  in  the  prefs. 

It  would  feem,  however,  that  the  mufic  of  thefe  godlie  ballats  was  fomething  very 
different  from  the  vulgar  tunes.  In  fad  it  was  a  harmonic  compofition,  of  4  or  more 
paits,  where  the  original  fimple  air  is  not  to  be  difcovered,  but  with  fome  difficulty. 
1  he  following  choral  fet  of  'John  come  kifs  me  now,  is  faithfully  copied  from  an  antient 
manufcript  collection,?  and  certainly  contains  the  well  known  original  tune  ;  but  it  can 
be  found  only  by  fearching  throuffii  all  the  four  parts,  note  by  note,  in  progreflive 
order. 

From  the  fame  manufcript  is  copied  the  next  fucceedjng  fong,  in  four  parts,  which 
mull  be  of  great  antiquity,  as  the  words  appear  in  the  Bannatyne  manufcript,  1568, 
Advocates  library  of  Edinburgh.  Below  the  4  parts  we  have  ventured  to  put  down, 
what  we  conceive  to  have  been  the  ground  work  of  this  compofition,  every  note  of 
which  is  to  be  found  immediately  above,  in  one  or  other  of  the  4  parts.  If  this  be  a 
jight  conjecture,  it  follows,  that  the  air  of  Gram achree  vies  in  antiquity  with  John 
come  kifs  me  new  5  and  that  altho'  none  of  our  fimple  Scottifh  melodies  occur  in  the 
antient  printed  or  manufcript  colle£Hons,yet  feveral  of  them  probably  may  be  difcovered 
in  this  manner,  among  the  drawling  4  part  fongs  of  the  16th  century.  They  were 
the  fongs  of  the  vulgar,  and  neglected  by  the  learned,  until  1724,  when  Allan  Ram- 
fav  publiflied  the  mufic  of  his  Tea  table  Mifcellany.  Tom  Durfey  a  few  years  before 
h^d   paved  the  way  for  him,  with  his  Pills  to  purge  melancholy,  in  6  vols.  12°. 

f  Mr  Csn-.pbell's  before  mentioned. 


SONG     LXV. 
JOHN  COME  KISS  ME  NOW  iS9o., 
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CONTINUED. 


The  Modern  Set. 
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O      John  come     kifs     me      now   now    now,    O         Jol:n   my     lure     eerce 


teg^pillliSliiiipP 


kifs     me      now,     O         John  come     kifs       me         by     and     by,         For 
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weel     ye      ken    the     way      to   woo.         O     forae       will     court     and 
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compliraent         And         jther         fome     will  kifs       and    daut,   But 
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1         will  mak1       o1         my         gudeman         my         ain      gudeman,   it 
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O  forae  will  court  and  compliment, 
And  ither  fome  will  prie  their  mou, 
And  fome  will  hufs   in  ithers  arm», 
And  that's  the  way  I  like  t»  woo. 


SONG    LXVI. 

INTO  A  MIRTHFUL  MAY  MORNING.  1599. 


In    .   t«    a     mirthful  May  morning        as        Phebus  did    upfpring 
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In    .  to    a        mirthful     May     morning         as  Phebus  did    upfpring 


In  .   to   a         mirthful   May   morning         as         Phebus        did      upfpri 
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Into      a         mirthful     May  morning         as         Phebus         did  upfpring 
An  old  fet  ofGram"chree. 
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I  faw  a  May  both    fair  and     gay,  molt         goodly         for    to        fee,      I 


I  faw  a         May  both     fair  and  gay,  melt      goodly         fox  to         fee,  .  I 


I  faw  a         May  both     fair  and     gay,  molt      goodly      for   to  fee,  I 


I     faw  a       May   both  fair   and  gay,     moft        goodly         for  to  fee,   I 

An  old  fet  of  Gramachree. 
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fiid  to  her  be         kind  to     me     that   am  fo         pyn'd    For  yonr  love   truly. 
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faid  to  her  be         kind  to     me  that     am     fo    pyn'd  for     your  love  truly. 
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faid  to  her  be      kind   to         me,  that  am   fo     pyn'd  for  your  love   truly. 
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faid  to  her  be         kind  to         me  that  am    fo      pyn'd  for   youi  love  truly. 
An  old  fet  ofGramachree. 
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Wherefore  I  pray  have  mind  on  me, 
True  love  wherever  you  be, 
Wherever  I  go  both  to  and  fro, 
You  have  my  heart  alright, 

0  lady  !   fair  of  hue, 

1  me  commend  to  you, 
Both  the  day  and  night. 


Vol.  Ill, 
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SONG     LXVII. 
DAMON  AND  CLORA. 
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Turn  fair         Clo       -      ra         turn  fair      Clora  ah      cruel     turn  a- 
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I  am  betray'd  I  am  betray'd  null 
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grateful   maid  un     -     grateful  .  maid  don't  leave  me, 
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leave  you,  No     no  no     your  fuing 


is         in  vain, 


^tttti  r  fe±j_Bi 


turn    turn     Clora,    turn  ah     cruel      turn  a  -  gain, 
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See       thy.         Clora 
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See  thy  Damon 


dies 


If  you  go  none  can     relieve 


CONTINUED. 


■will     deceive     me,     If      I     flay    you   will     deceive     me,      you    inconftant 
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If     you   go     none  can     relieve       me,  yield  to       Damon's  love, 
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Farewell 
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Damon  farewell, 


Let     tear*     faft  How      .        ing 
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Clora  farewell. 


Forbear 


CONTINUED. 
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nymph      to      complain, 


thy     tears         are 
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all  all         in  vain. 
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love  re     -     new 


re     -     turn         and     prove         thy 
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art  fhall      perplex 
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no 


£3 


zzazirf 


1 


Clo 


ra         true. 


i 


mm 


more         fhall  perplex. 


SONG    LXVIIf 
BRITAIN'S  HAPPINESS. 
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Happy  Britons  feated         here,  All         the     fweets 
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Happy  Britons  feated         here,  all  the     fweets  all 
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all  the  fweets     of  life  you    (hare,  Here       fee 
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the  fweets     of  life  you  (hare,  Here  fe 
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honours  bloom    a  gain       and  freedom         makes     ye  makes 


honours  bloom     a       -     gain     and    freedom     makes         ye  makes 
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SONG     LXIX. 
IN  VAIN  YOU  TELL  YOUR  PARTING  LOVER. 
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In  vain    you  tell  yonr  parting  lov      -     er 
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waft     him      o     .      ver 
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You     wifh     fair         winds  may 
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Alas  !  what  winds         can  hap 
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py  prove, 
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Alas  !  wliat  winds      can 


lap         -        py  prove 
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That     bear      me  far  from 
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lier 


I  love 
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Thct     bear        me  far  from  her  I  love. 
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Alas 
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the 


Alas  !  what  clangers 


on  (he 
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Can        equal  thofe     which  I  fus  -  tain,  From      flighted 
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Can        equal  thofe         which       I  fus  -  tain,  From  flighted 


=^ 


—  ■■■■   p 


zsztzizrztze; 


— -- £ 


r~t"  cj  ,  » t  J        "i 


CONTINUED. 
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vows         a 


nd  cold  difda 


sk 


vows  and 


cold        difdain. 
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Be  gentle,  and  in  pity  chufe, 
To  wifti  the  wildeft  tempeft  loofe, 
That  thrown  at  once  upon  the  coaft, 
Where  firft  my  ihipwreckt  heart  was  loft, 
I  may  once  more  repeat  my  pain, 
Once  more  in  dying  notes  complain, 
Of  flighted  vows,  and  cold  difdain, 
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SONG   LXX. 
O  DEAR  WHAT  CAN  THE  MATTER  BE. 
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O  denr     what     can        the       matter  be,  dear,  dear 
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what     can     the  matter  be,  O  dear  what  can   the     matter  >e, 
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Johnny's  fo     long     at  the  fair.  He  promis'd  he'd 
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buy     me    a  fairing  fhou'd  plcafe  me,  and    then   for     a     kifs     O      he 


Hiilllllliipllipiii: 


vovv'd     he  wou'd     teaze  me,     He  promis'd       he'd     bring     me     a 
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CONTINUED. 


bunch  of    blue    ribbons         to       tie      up      my     bonny         brown  hair. 


O  dear  what  can  the  matter  be 
Dear  !  dear  !  what  can  the  matter  be, 
O  !   dear  what  can  the  mattei  be, 
Johnny's  fo  long  at  the  fair  ! 
He  promis'dto  buy  me  a  pair  of  blue  ftockings, 
A  pair  of  new  garters  that  coft  him  but  two-pence, 
He  promis'd  he'd  bring  me  a  bunch  of  blue  ribbons, 
To  tie  up  my  bonny  brown  hair. 

O  !   deal  what  can  the  matter  be, 
Dear  !  dear  !    what  can  the  matter  be, 
O  !  dear  what  can  the  matter  be, 
Johnny's  fo  long  at  the  fair  ! 
He  promis'd  he'd  bring  me  a  bafket  of  pofies, 
A  garland  of  lilies,  a  garland  of  rofes, 
A  little  ftraw  hat  to  fet  off  the  blue  ribbons, 
That  tie  up  my  bonny  brown  hair. 


SONG   LXXI. 

WHEN  CRUEL  PARENTS  SULLEN  FROWN. 
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fullea  f 


When  cm   -  el         par  .  eats  fullen  frown         And 
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loud  camplaints  and  chidings  flun  me,  r 
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cry  a  -    las  if 
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I'm  un    -    done 
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love  dear      love,     that    has  undone  me.  Oh  how  happy,    happy 

i2*zizzz 


mii^i 


-j&^-pfzzEzztzEz: 
^^-Ftzzii'EzfczEz: 


£*-~- 


~ZEES 


=G 


ruin,     What  pleafure   flows  from         my         undoing,  My 
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parents,     friends,  were         all         forgot,         When  once  my  true    love 
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came  a 
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woqing.  my  true  love  cam«     a        wooing. 
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No  terrors  from  the  world  I  fee, 
No  fear  of  babblers  I  difcover, 

Talk  on,  gay  world,  the  world  to  me, 
Is  my  dear,  conftant,  conftant  lover. 
Oh  how  happy  &c. 

Can  ye,  ye  old,  refufe  confent, 
Oh  let  not  rigid  rules  entrap  ye, 

For  what  means  prudence  but  content, 
Or  what  content,  but  to  be  happy? 
Oh  how  happy  &c. 


SONG    LXXII 
THE  JOLLY  BRISK  TAR. 
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Early  one  morn     a         jolly  brilk  tar,       Signal     be'ng  nude  for 
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failing  NimMy  ftept  down  and    told  his  dear,   Who     was  her  lofs  be- 
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wailing. 


Orders       are       come     we  null     unmoor,  The 


nm 
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boat     a     -    lonofide       lies  waiting,  Hafte      away     Moll,    you 
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muft    on      fhore,  This    is     no     time  for  prating. 
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Molly  with  arms,  about  his  neck, 

Look'd  as  if  life  had  left. her, 
So  fad  a  word  from  her  dear  Jack, 

Of  fpirits  quite  bereft  her  ; 
He,  feeing  her  cheeks  to  look  fo  wan| 

Laugh'd  at  the  filly  creature* 
Till  from  her  heart  the  blood  began, 

To  brighten  ev'ry  feature, 

"  Prithee,  my  dear,  fince  I  mud  go, 
Why  fuch  concern  at  parting, 

You  may  be  happy  you  well  know, 
Other  mens  wives  concerting" 

"  O  no,  my  dear,  fay  no  fuch  thing- 
Should  I  e'er  ceafe  from  crying  ? 

I  (hould  perhaps  rejoice  and  fing, 
If  you  by  a  (hot  lay  dying  ! 

Juft  as  (he  fpoke  old  Trinculo's  call, 

All  hands  aloft  did  rattle, 
Jack  with  a  frown,  cries  zounds,  come  Moll} 

This  is  no  time  for  prattle. 
Into  the  boat — the  (hip's  on  way, 

Molly  climbs  (lowly  over  ; 
At  e'ery  ftep,  (he  cries  day,  day, 

And  ilghs  do  her  fears  difcover. 

Now  afar  off  with  watry  eyes, 

She  faw  the   (hip  a  failing, 
Thither  (lie  looks  and  there  (he  cries, 

Speech  o'er  her  tears  prevailing, 
"  Oh  there  he  goes,  my  dear  is  gone, 

Gone  is  my  heart's  defire, 
Oh  !  may  the  bullets  mifs  my  John, 

That  is  all  I  require." 
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MORTALS  WISELY  LEARN  TO  MEASURE  Handzl. 
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Mortsls     wifely  learn     to         meafure,  Life  by    the     ex  •  tent     of 
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Life  is  (ho 
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pjeafure         Then     be  gay,    whilft     you  may,     And     your 
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hours  in       mirth         employ 


umiiipip 


CONTINUED. 


Never  let  thy  miftrefs  pain  you, 
Tho'  fhe  meet  you  with  a  frown, 
Fly  to  wine,'twill  foon  unchain  you, 

Chear  thy  heart, 

Aud  all  fmart 
la  a  fweet  oblivion  drown. 

If  love's  fiercer  flames  (hould  feize  thee. 

To  fome  gentle  maid  repair, 

She'll  with  foft  endearments  eafe  thee, 

On  her  breaft, 

Lull'd  to  reft. 
Eas'd  of  love  and  free  from  care. 

Friendfliip,  love  and  wine  united, 
From  all  ills  defend  the  mind, 
By  them  guarded  and  delighted, 

Happy  ftate  ! 

Smile  at  fate, 
And  leave  forrow  to  the  wind. 
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LIFE  IS  CHEQUER'D. 
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Life        is      chequei'd  Toil  and      pleafuie,     Fill         up     all     the 
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various     rneafure,         See     the     crew     in  flannel 


jerkins 
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drinking     toping,         Flip  by      firkins  And  as     they     raife   the    tip 
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To    their         hap    -     py         lip,       On         the         deck  is  heard  no 
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o    -     ther        found,      But         prithee  Jack         prithee  Dick, 


CONTINUED. 


fi^plilplSlil^Silll 

Drithee     Sam.       prithee     Tom,     Let       the  can     go  round.  Then 
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hark  to    the       boatfwain's     whittle  whiflle,  Then  hark  to  the  boatfwain's 
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whiflle,          whiftle,     then     hark     to     the 
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whiflle,  whiftle,     then     hark     to     the   boatfwain's     whiftle,     whittle, 


buftle 
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buftle 


buftle  my         boys,     let  us 
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ftir      let    us     toil,     but  let's     drink    all         the   while,  For     labour's  the 
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price  of      our      joy,  For  labour's    the    price  of        our    joy. 
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CONTINUED. 


Life  Is  chequer'd — Toil  and  pleafure, 

Fill  up  all  the  various  meafure, 
Hark  the  Crew  in  fun  brunt  faces, 
Chaunting  black-ey'd  Sufan's  graces, 
And  as  they  raife  their  notes, 
Thro'  their  rufty  throats. 
On  the  deck  is  heard  no  other  found, 
But  prithee  Jack,  prithee  Dick, 
Prithee  Sam,  prithee  Tom, 
Let  the  can  go  round. 
Then  hark  to  the  boatfwain'  whittle,  whittle,  &c. 

Life  is  chequer'd — Toil  and  pleafure, 

Fill  up  all  *he  various  meafure  ; 
Hark  the  crew,  their  cares  di  (carding, 
With  huftle-cap,  or  with  chuck  farthing, 
Still  in  a  merry  pin, 
Let  'em  lofe  or  win, 
Qn  the  deck  is  heard  no  other  found, 

But  prithee  Jack,  prithee  Dick;  &e» 


SONG    LXXV. 
FAIR  AURORA. 
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prithee  flay  O  re 


prithee  ftay,  O        re 


flay  O  re 


Fair  Au      -      rora 
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tard         un  -   welcome         day, 
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re     -    tard         the 
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tard         un   -  welcome         day, 


O  re     -     tard  the 
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day,  O  re     -     tard  un 


welcome  day, 
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wel         come  day, 
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Fair         Au     -     rora  prithee  ftay,  O  re     - 


Fair         Au    -     rora 
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prithee  ftay, 
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terd 


wel     .     come         day, 
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tard 
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retard 
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day, 


think     what  anguifh 


rends  my 


day,  think,     what  anguifh  rends  my 


i^ifc? 


r^. i.]- '-mix  r   ri^=^ 


breaft  thus  carafs      -        ing  and  carefs'd. 


-*> 


e=^ 


breaft,  thus  carefs      -       ing  and  carefs'd 
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forc'd     at         thy     approach     forc'd      to         part, 


to 


forc'd         at         thy      approach         forc'd   to         part  to 
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^i^^^^-£|=^5=|E|Ej^^||zz|Ez 


part  think  what         anguiih     rends         my  breaft,         From  the 


part,  think    what     anguifh         rends     my  breaft,  From     the 
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idol    of    mv  heart  Foic'd  to      part  at 


to      part 
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idol     of  my  heart, 


Forc'd     to 


part        -       at 
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thy       approach         to         part,  Forc'd         to  part  at 


thy     approach  to  part,  Forc'd         to         part  at 
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thy     approach     to         part. 
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thy     approach   to        part. 
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SONG     LXXVI 


WINTER. 
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A     -   dieu  ye     groves  a  -    dieu     ye    plains,    all      nature      mourning 
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gloomy   clouds     and        thickning     rains,      ob 
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fcure         the  lab'ring  Ikies.         See      fee  from         far  th'im 
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pending  ftorm,  with     fullen         haste  ap    -    pear, 
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Winter     comes   a  dreary  form  to  rule  the 
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CONTINUED. 
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falling  year. 


No  more  the  lambs  with  gamefome  bound, 

Rejoice  the  gladden'd  fight, 
No  more  the  gay  enamell'd  ground, 

Or  fylvan  fcenes  delight. 
Thus,  lovely  Nancy,  much  lov'd  maid, 

Thy  early  charms  muft  fail, 
Thy  rofe  muft  droop,  the  lily  fade, 

And  Winter  foon  prevail. 

Again  the  lark,  (fweet  bird  of  day,) 

May  rife  on  aftive  wing, 
Again  the  fportive  herds  may  play, 

And  hail  reviving  fpring. 
!But  youth,  my  fair,  fees  no  return. 

The  pleafing  bubble's  o'or, 
In  vain  its  fleeting  joys  you  mourn, 

They  fall  to  bloom  no  more. 

Hafte  then,  dear  girl,  the  time  improve, 

Which  art  can  ne'er  regain, 
In  blifsful  fcenes  of  mutual  love, 

With  fome  diftinguifh'd  fwain. 
So  (hall  life's  fpring,  like  jocund  May, 

Pafs  fmiling  and  fercne, 
Thus  Summer,  Autumn,  glide  away, 

And  Winter  late  prcva.il. 


song  ixxvir. 

YE  LITTLE  LOVES. 


Lord  Kelly. 
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Ye  little  loves  that         hourly 
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bring     from        Celia'«  eyes  my  fate,  Tell     her     my 
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pain 


in  fofteft  iighs 
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Tell         her         my 
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pain     in         foft 


eft 
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iighs     and  gent'y  whif    -     -     per 


Stiephon 
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dies, 
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dies 


But         if  this         wont         her       pity 
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and     the     coy     p    nymph     dif  -  dains  to         love 


tell 
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Tell     her         a 
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all  a  lie, 
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and  haughty  Strephon       and   haughty 
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Strephon    and  haughty    Strephon 


{"corns    to      die. 
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SONG     LXXVIII. 
IF  EVER  A  FOND  INCLINATION.       Geminiani. 
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evi  r  a       fond        inclin     -     a    -    tion  rofe  in     your 
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little  companion,  on       the    foft     pangs  which     prevail'd         in    my 
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Can  you     de  -  ny         me,  thus      torn     and  diftreft,  Think 
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think  when  ray      lorer      was       by     me,         wou'd  I  how     could  I         re- 
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plore  you,  Look   on         me         figh     .     ingy  cry'laS>  dying, 
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Ah  !  is     there     no  language  can     move  If 
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if     I  have       been  too    complying  hard  was    the         conflict         'twixt 
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duty         and         love. 
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SONG   LXX'& 
IN  LOVE  SHOULD  THERE  MEET  A  FOND  PAIR. 
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aud  Cupid  by     Hymen         is  crown'd 
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And  Cupid        by      Hymen    is      crown'd. 
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A  FAVOURITE  HYMN. 
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Jefus         Chrift      is         rlfen         to         day, 
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Jefus         Chrift     is         rifen     to  day,         Halle     -     lu  -  jah 
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lu     -   jah,     Our      triumphant  ho  •  li  -  day, 
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Hallelujah         Our      triumphant  ho   -   li  .  day,         Halle        Halle 
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lu     -    jah,         Who      fo  late    -     ly         on  the  crof, 
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deem         our  lofs,  Hal  le         -         lu  jah 
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Halle    -    Injah. 
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Halle    .  i  lujah. 
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Hymns  of  praifes  let  us  fing.  hal.  &c, 
Unto  Chrift  our  heav'nly  king,  hal.  &c. 
Who  endur'd  both  crofs  and  grave,  hal.  &c. 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  fare,  hal.  &c. 

But  the  pains  which  he  endur'd,  hal,  &c. 
Our  falvation  has  procur'd,  hal.  &c. 
Now  he  reigns  above  the  Iky,  hal,  &c. 
Where  the  angels  ever  cry,  hal.  &c. 
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SAYS  PONTIUS  IN  RAGE. 
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Says       Pontius      in         rage 
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never       yet     told     me,    you        never      yet    told  me  one  truth  in    your  liie. 
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truth  in     your  life,  you         never         yet  told  me  one  truth  in    your  life, 
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tell     you     truth         now  ? 
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tell     you   truth         now? 
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OH !  HOW  SHALL  I  IN  LANGUAGE  WEAK.         CjMif, 


Oh  how  (hall     I  in  language     weak,  My  ardent  pailion 
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tell,         Or         form  my  fault'ring  tongue  to  fpeak,  That  ciuel  word   fare 
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Go     where    I     will  my 


thoughts  can        never 
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O  DICK  AND  STREPHON. 
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well         (hall         we   love   one      an   -   other 
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SON  GLXXXIV. 
A  SLAVE  TO  THE  FAIR. 
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childhood  I've  been,  be  -  fore     the  foft  down  had  appear'd  on     my     chin. 
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And  'tis     from     experience    all 
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matters  are     known,  I've  found     them  all     kind, 
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found  them    all     kind  from   Clarinda      to     Joan. 
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women  love  kifTing         as    well  as    the      men. 
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Fair  Celia  devoutly  read  leftures  to  me, 
She  wonder'd  what  pleafure  in  Rifling  might  be, 
1  prefs'd  her  to  try  it  and  then  fpeak  her  mind, 
She  made  the  fweet  proof  and  foon  became   kind, 
Then  anfwer'd  me  foftly  "  Don't  try  it  again," 
But  women  l^ve  killing  as  well  as  the  men. 

That  women  are  cruel,  is  all  a  miftake, 

For  ev'ry  fair  female  at  heart  is  a  rake, 

'Tis  conduit,  ye  lovers,  the  damfel  fecures, 

Stick  clofe  to  her  lips  she's  infallibly  yours. 

And  fearch  through  the  fex,  111  fay  -wenty  to  ten, 

All  women  love  Rifling  as  well  as  the  men. 
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TO  ASK  ME  DEAREST  FRIEND. 
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To         aflt     rae     deareft     friend   forbear,     To         aft       me         deareft 
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friend  forbear     What  France  means  by     her     threat*    of         war  Her 
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Britilh         tars  will  foon  confound  their  fchemes  however  daring. 
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Our  blooming  youtb,  with  all  its  flight's, 
Its  jovial  days,  and  blifsful  nights, 

What  various  joys  attend, 
When  time  has  powder'd  o'er  with  (how, 
Our  locks,  what  have  we  more  to   do, 

With  father,  brother,  friend  ? 

The  flow'rs  that  yearly  glad  the  fight, 
And  Luna's  variable  light, 

Will  fade  and  be  no  more, 
Then  why  this  anxious  care  and  ftrife, 
This  trouble  for  fo  fhort  a  life, 

That's  dying  ev'ry  hour  ? 

Let  us  my  friend  in  fome  cool  fliade. 
For  fecrecy  and  friendship  made, 

The  fleeting  hours  improve, 
*Tis  wine  alone  difpels  our  care, 
The  glafs  will  drown  to  morrow's  care, 

Aud  make  us  fit  for  lave 
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COMUS'S  COURT. 
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Come     hither,         come        hither,         ye 
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languishing     fwains,  Here's  a  balm  that  will  cure  and     re  -  lieve     all  your 
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pains,  here's  a         balm     that     will         cure    and       relieve  all         your 
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'Tis         Comus         invites,        then  the         fummons     o 
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bey,  a         while  leave     your         cares  and  to         pleafure     a     -     way,  'tis 
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Comus        invites    then  the      fummons        obey,        a    while  leave  your 
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Here  Phoebus  (hall  fing,  and  old  Momus  (hall  laugh, 
And  his  bottle  of  nedar  brave  Bacchus  (hall  quaff  \ 
When  Time,honeft  Time  for  a  while  (hall  be  ftill, 
And  (it  down  like  a  fool  till  he  tipples  his  fill, 
Nor  care  nor  miftruft  (hall  intrude  on  our  joys, 
For  tis  Comus  invites— then  away  roy  brave  boys; 
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ROSY  BOWERS.  Purgel. 
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Hither  hither  ye  little 
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three       celeltial  bodies,   with    an  air,     and    a     face     and     a 
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fhape  and  a     grace  let     me      charm  like     beauty's         goddcfs     with  an 
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pair    cold         cold        de      -      fpair 
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fhall    I  thaw  my  -  felf  or         drown         a     -  mongft         the 
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Ihed  on  beds  of      ooze     and  chryftal  pillows  Lay 
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down         down,     down  lay 
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il^P 


down     down     down         my      love     -     fick 
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fay     ye         pow'rs  fay 


fay  ye 
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pow  r»   my     peace     to 

-^mbm- 


crown  (hall     I 


lliall  I 


CONTINUED. 
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(hall  I 


S=gf 


N •< 


thaw  my         felf        or         drown  (hall     I 


thaw         my     -    ft  f        or         droi  n? 


(hall     I 


(hall  I 
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No,     no,      bo,     no,     no         I'll  ftraight  run     mad,     mad,  mad,  mad, 
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IE 
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mad       yet     foon  yet      foon      my      heart         will  warm,  When   once     the 


aE=3==EE=£ 


E^E 


:xizi 


a* 


fenfe  is      fled,     is        fled         love     love  ha*         no     pow'r  no     no         no 
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no,    no  pow'i    to     charm     love  has      no  pow'r     no  no  no 


Jack'. 
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no     love     has  no  pow'r     no       no  no  no  no  no     no 
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;3EE=^li|ilipJ-:i 


izit: 


wild  thro'      the     woods   I'll  fl      - 


no       no       pow'r       to     charm, 
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iviij       thro'  the      woods    I'll  ll 
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robes 


lucks  (hall     thus         thus         thus 


thus  be 
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CONTINUED. 
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tore,      a  thoufand         thaufand     deaths         I'll   die,      a         thoufand 
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thoufand  deaths     I'll         die     e'er         thus  thus      in  vain      e'er 
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thu?  thus     in         vain  thus  in         vain  a  -  dore 
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SONG    LXXXVHI. 
O  ALE  AB  ALENDO. 


O  Ale  ab     A     .     lendo         thou      liquor  of  life, 

But     mine     is     too  little  to     found  the  lead     tittle         that  hi  * 


liiEHSjpg 
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Although   it         will     never  be      as       big     as       I     wifh,  yet 


liiliiEiiiiiiiililiii 


would  I       had     a         mouth  as         big     as         a         whale 
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lougs         to     the  praife     of     a  pot     of    good  ale. 


frill  I'll  en     -      deavoui         to         drink    like   a  fifh„ 
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SONG     LXXXIX. 

THE  BRANCH  OF  THE  WILLOW.  Siiuld. 
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Ah    me  !  by  the  Oziers  fo         dank      as         we 
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fat      on     the     bank  and     look'd         at         the         fwell         of  the 
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billow,  1  his  bufket  he  wove  as  the 


token         of        love         A     -     las         'twas     the         branch  of        the 
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willow. 
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Now  fad  all  the  day, 

Through  the  meadows  I  ftray. 

And  reft  flies  at  night  from  my  pillow, 

The  garland  I  wort, 

Fram  my  ringlets  I  tore, 

Alas .'  mult  I  wear  the  green  willow. 


SONG     XC. 
THE  BANKS  OF  THE  TWEED. 


ie; 
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To     the         foft     murmuring     ftream  I     will         fing  of  my 
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love    how   de     -    light    -    ed  am 


when  a 
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broad     I  can         rove,    To     in     •     dulge  a    fond         paflion     for 
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Jockey  my  dear,  when  he's  abfent  I  figh     but       he 
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blith     when      he's         near  !  'Tis     thefe     rural         a     -      mufements   de  - 
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CONTINUED. 
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light     my  fad  heart         come    a  .  way         to      my  arms,   love,  and 
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never  de     -     part.   To       his     pipe    I   could  fing         for         he's 
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bonny         and     gay,     did      he  know  how         I  lov'd     him         no 
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longer  he'd     flay. 
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CONTINUED 


Neither  linnet  nor  nightingale  fing  half  fo  fweet, 
And  the  foft  melting  ftrain  did  kind  eccho  repeat, 
It  fo  ravifh'd  my  heart  and  delighted  my  eajjM 
Swift  as  light1ning  I   flew  to  the  arms  of  my.  dear. 
She,  furpriz'd  and  detected  fome  moments  "d  ftand, 
Like  the  rofe  was  her  cheek  and  the  lily  her  hand, 
Which  (he  placed  on  her  bread,  and  faid  Jockey  I  fear, 
I  have  been  too  imprudent,  pray  how  came  you  here  ? 

For  to  vifit  my  exves,  and  to  fee  my  lambs  play, 

By  the  banks  of  the  Tweed  and  the  groves  I  did  ftiay, 

But  my  Jenny,  dear  Jenny,  how  oft  have  I  figh'd, 

And  vow'd  endlefs  love  if  you  would  be  my  bride. 

To  the  altar  of  Hymen,  my  fair  one,  repair, 

Where  knot  of  affection  fliall  tie  the  fond  pair, 

To  the  pipe's  fprightly  notes  the  gay  dance  we  will  lead, 

And  will  blefs  the  dear  grove  by  the  banks  of  the  Tweed. 


Song   xci. 

O'ER  THE  SMOOTH  ENAMELL'D  GREEN. 
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O'er  the  fmooth    en  -  amelled     green,  Where  no  print    of       ftep   hath  bren 
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f  How,      follow,        follow,         follow,       follow,   follow,  me,     as     I     fing 
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and       touch  the     warbled     ftri 
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ng  under  the 
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CONTINUED 
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(hady  roof  of         branching     elm    ftar  proof,  follow  follow 
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follow       follow  follow        follow  follow     me,     I  will  bring  you 
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where  fhe      fits,  clad     in  fplendour  that  be     -     fits  her 
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rural  queen,        all       Ar  -  cadia 
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del     -     tv  fuch       a 
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hnth     not     feen,         fuch     a  rural       queen,         All        Arcadia 


CONTINUED; 
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rural         queen 


hath    not   feen,  fuch  a 


all  Arcadia     hath. 


^Tfp^m 
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fuch     a 
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hath     not         feen, 
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rural        queen  all      Arcad     -      ia 
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hath       not     feen 
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song   xcn. 


MARIAN'S  COMPLAINT. 
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Since  truth  has     left     the     Qiepherd's  tongue    adieu         the      chearful  pipe  and 
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fong.  Adieu        the     dance     at        clofing  day,     and      ah      the 
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^-THrfcrHf 


iippilUppfei 


happy     morn  of  May      Adieu'       the         dance    at       "doling 
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CONTINUED. 
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day,     and    ah;  the  happy      morn   of    May. 
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How  oft  he  told  me  I  was  fair. 
And  wove  the  garland  for  my  hair, 
How  oft  for  Marian  cull'd  the  bower, 
And  fill'd  my  lap  with  every  flow'r ; 
No  more  his  gifts  of  guile  I'll  wear, 
But  from  my  head  the  chaplet  tear  ; 

The  crook  he  gave  in  pieces  break, 
And  rend  his  ribbons  from  my  neck. 
How  oft  he  vow'd  a  conftant  flame, 
And  carv'd  on  ev'ry  oak  my  name! 
Slu(h  Colin,  that  the  wounded  tree, 
Is  all  that  will  remember  me. 


SONG  XCII1. 


WHEN  FIRST  I  SAW  THEE  GRACEFUL  MOVE. 


IpiliiPfligilii 


When         fird      I  faw  thee         graceful         move,     ah ! 


^m  ^TTf^ffrr 
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When     firft     I  faw    ah 

IJEZZ: 


giiiiiSi-pilllliili 


me         what         meant     my  throbbing         bread  ?     Say      foft         con 
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gppir  ffligm&ynrm 


me         what         meant   my  throbbing         bread  ?        Say     foft      con 


|iy  b§iy= iEE^i=iiiiMii ! 


fu     -     lion  art  thou  love  ?  If         love         thou 


fu     -     don  art         thou  love  ?  If         love         thou   j 
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CONTINUED. 


'd&Mtit' Xtfrm 


art     then  fare      -      well         reft. 
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art     then  fare  well         reft. 


f=*'r  'h    ±nm 


With  gentle  fmiles  afswage  the  pain, 
Thofe  gentle  fmiles  did  firft  create. 

And  though  you  cannot  love  again, 
In  pity,  ah  !  forbear  to  hate. 


SONG    XCIV. 


YE  MORTALS  WHOM  FANCIES. 


^^zt3SS^=p^^^^^^ 
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Ye  mortals         whom  fancies         and     troubles         perplex,  Whom 
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folly         mifguides     and  infirmities    ve*    Whofe     lives      hardly 
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know  what  it       is     to      be     bleft,  Who     rife      without        joy,    and      lie 
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down     without  reft. 
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bey     the       glad         furamons         to         Lethe  repair,  Dunk 


CONTINUED. 
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deep    of     the     ftream  and    forget     all  your  care  drink  deep  of  the  ftream  &.  for- 

i 
~2Z 


HiiiiiiililliiEli 


-=r* 


§pfiliiili=E§E§l 


get      all     your   care. 
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Old  maids  may  forget  what  they  wifli'd  for  in  vain, 
And  young  ones  the  rover  they  cannot  regain, 
The  rake  (hall  forget  how  laft  night  he  was  cloy'd 
And  Chloe  again  be  with  paflion  enjoy'd. 
Obey  then  the  fummons,  to  Lethe  repair, 
And  drink  an  oblivion  to  trouble  and  care. 

The  wife  at  one  draught  may  forget  all  her  wants, 
Or  drench  her  fond  fool  to  forget  her  gallants, 
The  troubled  in  heart  (hall  go  chearful  away, 
And  yellerday's  wretch  be  quite  happy  to  day. 
Obey  the  glad  fummons  to  Lethe  repair, 
And  drink  an  oblivion  to  trouble  and  care. 
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SONG     XCV. 

PATIE'S  WEDDING. 
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As  Patie  cam'     in     frae    the     glen,  Driving         his     weathers 
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before     him,     He      met      bonie  Meg  ganging         hame,     Her 
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beauty     was  like   for     to  fmore  him.     O        dinna       ye  ken     bonny  Meg,  that 
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you  and     l's     gaen   to     be     married  ?     I       rather      had  break  my     leg,  Be- 
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llEiiliiiipii^iS 


fore     fie       a         bargain        mifcarriet. 
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CONTINUED. 


Na  Patie  0  wha's  tell'd  you  that  Then  Patie  came  in  wi'  a  (land, 

I  think  that  of  news  they've  been  fcanty,     Said,  peace  be  here  to  the  bigging, 


That  I  fhoulJ  be  married  fo  foon, 
Or  yet  fhould  hae  been  fae  rlanty. 

I  winna  be  married  the  year, 

Suppofe  I  were  courted    by  twenty, 

Sae  Patie  ye  need  na  mair  fpear, 
For  weel  a  wat  I  dinna  want  ye. 

Now  Meggie,  what  males  ye   fae  fweer, 

Is't  caufe  that  I  henna  a  maillin  ? 
The  lad  that   has  plenty  o'  gear, 

Need  ne'er  want  a  half  or  a  hail  ane. 
My  dad  has  a  good  grey  mare, 

And  yours  has  twa  cows  and  a  filly  ; 
And  that  will  be  plenty  o'  gear, 

Sae  Maggie  be  no  fae  ill-willy. 

Indeed,  Patie,  I  ainna  kn, 

But  firft  ye  maun  fpeir  at  my  daddy, 
You're  as  well  born  as  bt:n, 

And  I  canna  fay  but   I'm  ready. 
There's  plenty  o'  yarn  in  clues, 

To  make  me  a  coat  and  a  jirapy, 
And  plaiden  enough  to  be  trews, 

Gifye  get  it  I    flianna  (crimp  ye. 


You're  welcome,  quo'  William  come  ben. 

Or  I  wi(h  it  may  rive  frae  the  rigging. 
Now  draw  in  your  feat  and  fit  down. 

And  tell's  a'  your  news  in  a  hurry, 
And  hafte  ye,  Meg,  and  be  done, 

And  hing  on  the  pan  wi'  the  berry. 

Quoth  Patie,  my  news  is  nae  thrang  ; 

Yeftreen  I  was  wi'  his  honour, 
I've  taen  three  rigs  of  bra'  land, 

And  hae    bound  myfel  under  a  honour. 
And  now  my  errand  to  you, 

Is  for  Meggy  to  help  me  to  labour, 
I  think  you  maun  gie's  the  beft  cow, 

Becaufe  that  our  haddin's  but  fober. 

Well,  now  for  to  help  you  through, 

I'll  be  at  the  coft  of  the  bridal, 
1'fe  cut  the  craig  of  the  ewe 

That  had  amaift   deid  of  the  fide-ill, 
And  thfit  'ill  be  plenty  of  bree, 

Sae  lang  as  our  well  is  nae  reifted/ 
To  all  the  good  neighbours  and  we, 

And  I  think  well  no  be  that    ill  feaftcd. 


Now  fair  fa'  ye,  my  bonny  Meg, 

I's  let  a  wee  fmac^y  fa'  on  you, 
May  my  neck  be  as  lang  as  my  leg, 

If  I  be  an  ill  hufbancl  unto  you. 
Sae  gang  your  hame  e'now, 

Make  ready  gin  this  day  fifteen  days, 
And  tell  your  father  the  news, 

lliat  I'll  be  his  fon  in  great  kindnefs. 

It  was  nae  lang  after  that, 

Wha  came  to  our  bigging  but  Patie, 
Weel  dreft  in  a  braw  new  coat, 

And  wow  but  he  thought  himfelf  pretty 
His  bonnet  was  little  frae  new, 

In  it  was  a  loop  and  a  flitty, 
•po  tie  in  a  ribbon  fae  blue, 

To  bab  at  the  neck  o'  his  coaty. 


Quoth  Pnie,  O  that'll  do  well, 

And  I'll  gie  you  brofe  in  the  morning, 
O'  kail  that  was  made  yeftreen, 

For  1  like  them  beft  in  the  forenoon. 
Sae  Tam  the  piper  did  play, 

And  ilka  ane  dane'd  that  was  wijlin, 
And  a'  the  lave  they  ranked  through, 

And  they  held  the  ftoupy  ay  filling. 

The  auld  wives  they  fat  and    they    chew'd 
And  when  that  the  carles  grew  nappy, 

They  dane'd  as  well  as  they  dow'd, 
.     Wi'  a  crack  o'  their  thumbs  and  a  kappie 

The  lad  that  wore  the  white  band, 
I  think  they  cau'd  him  Jamie  Mather, 

And  he  took  the  bride  by  the  hand, 
And  cry'd  to  play  up  Mnggic  Lauder* 
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SONG    XCVI. 
GDE  TO  SOLITUDE. 


<tl^-T~ 


t=±: 


compan      -      ion  of         the        mufe,  lovely 


Sweet        compan      -      ion  of         the        mufe, 
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Lead  me        Oh  ma     -     ieflic 
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queen 
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Thro'  the  a       -      ro  matic         fcene. 
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CONTINUED. 


Nature  copied  here  by  art, 
Joyful  we  the  fraud  confefs, 

Yet  fo  clofe  performs  her  part, 
'Tis  but  nature's  better  drefs, 

Solitude  here  fix  thy  feat, 
Here  in  Cowley's  foft  retreat. 

Teach  me  all  the  healing  power, 
Of  each  plant  and  ev'ry  tree, 

Say  how  mort  liv'd  is  that  flow'r. 
Bring  the  moral  home  to  me. 

Bid  me  fleeting  life  defpife, 

Make  me  humble,  make  me  wife. 

Stretch  me  on  the  verdant  mead, 
Where  the  murm'ring  river  flows  j 

Where  the  elm  expands  her  Ihade, 
And  each  rifing  beauty  glows  j 

There  I'll  fay  in  peace  of  mind, 
."  Empty  greatnefs— fall  behind 

Pride,  within  thy  humble  cell, 
Never  yet  uprear'd  her  head, 

Solitude  with  thee  I'll  dwell, 

Pride  with  me  is  long  fince  dead  } 

Cold  to  pleafure,  deaf  to  praife, 
Here  I  wilh  to  end  my  days." 


SONG    xcvir. 

THE  MILLER. 
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O  merry         may   the         maid  be,     That     Marries      with   the 
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Miller,     For  foul  day     and     fair  '       day,  He's       ay  bringing 
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till      her.         Has     ay         a 
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in        his         purfe,  For 
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dinner     and         for       flipper,         And 


dinner     and         for       fupper,         And         gin  (he  pleafe,  a 
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good     fat  cheefe,  and     lumps  of      yellow         butter. 
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CONTINUED. 


When  Jamie  firft  did  woo  me, 

I  fpeird  what  was  his  calling, 
Fair  maid,  faid  he,  O  come  and  fee, 

Ye're  welcome  to  my  dwelling. 
Though  I  was  (hy  j  yet  I  could  fpy 

The  truth  of  what  he  told  me, 
And  that  his  houfe  was  warm  and  couth, 

And  room  in  it  to  hold  me. 

Behind  the  door  a  bag  of  meal, 

And  in  the  kid  was  plenty 
Of  good  hard  cakes  his  mither  bakes, 

And  bannocks  were  na  fcanty. 
A  good  fat  fow.  a  fleeky  cow, 

Was  Handing  in  the  byre, 
Whilft  lazy  poufs  with  mealy  moufe, 

Was  playing  at  the  fire. 

Good  figns  are  thefe  my  mother  fays, 

And  bids  me  tak'  the  Miller, 
For  foul  day  and  fair  day, 

He's  ay  bringing  till  her, 
For  meal  and  malt  the  does  na  want, 

Nor  ony  thing  that's  dainty  ; 
And  now  and  then  a  keckling  hen, 

To  lay  her  eggs  in  plenty. 


SONG    XCVHI. 
UP  IN  THE  MORNING  EARLY. 
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Cauld  blaws  the  wind  frae    Eaft         to     Waft,  The  drift     is         driving 
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fairly,  Sae   loud  &  fhrill's  I     hear      the  blaft,  I'm     fure     it's        Winter 
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fairly.     Up      in  the  morning's  no     for  me,     Up  in  the  morning  early,  When 
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a     the    hills  are     coverd   wi'     fnaw,  I'm   fure  it    is      winter         fairly. 
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The  birds  fit  chittering  in  the  thorn, 
A'  day  they  fair  but  fparely, 

And  lang's  the  night  frae  e'en  to  morn, 
I'm  fure  it's  Winter  fairly, 
Up  in  the  morning.  &cj 


>^sw* 


UH' 


SONG    I. 
WHO  LIKE  BACCHUS  CAN  CON  TROUL.      Atterbury. 
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Who  like         Bacchus  can         con  -     troul  ?         Who       re 
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Who  like        Bacchus 


can    con  •  troul  ?  Who       re 
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Who       like  Bacchus  can         con  -  troul  ? 


Who  re  • 
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(lore  the  drooping  foul  ? 


Who  like 


ftore 


the  drooping  foul  ? 


Who  like 
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the  drooping  foul  ? 


Bacchus  who  like     Bacchi 


Who         like      Bacchus 
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Bacchus  who         fifii      Bacchus  Who     ,        like     Bacchus 
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I  who         like     Bacchus  Bacchus  who  like     Bacchus 


CONTINUED. 


li^pl^f^illiiiNil 


<an  con      •       troul 


who         re 


flor 


the 


iiPiHHiililiiiii 


can  con    *    troul 


who     re 


ftore  the 
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can  con     -  troul 
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drooping  foul        the  drooping  foul  ? 


When     o'er 
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drooping  foul  the  drooping  foul  ? 


When  o'er 
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drooping  foul         the         drooping  foul  ?  When         o'er  - 
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whelm'd  with        grief         and      care,  '  Bacchus  lifts 
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whelm'd  with  grief         and      care 


Bacchus  lifts  us 
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whelm'd  with     grief  and     care, 
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Bacchus  lifts        us 
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from  def  -  pair. 


Bacchus  lifts     us 


Bacchus 
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from         def  -  pair,  Bacchus  lifts 
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Bacchus 
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from  def  -  pair, 


Bacchus  lifts    us 
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lifts     us 


Bacchus  lifts         us  from         def  -  pair, 


lifts     us 


Bacchus  lifts  us  from        def  -    pair. 
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lifcs     us 


Bacchus  lifts 


from  def    -  pair, 
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Bacchus  lifts         us  from         def  -  pair 


Bacchus 
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Bacchus  Bacchus  lifts     us  Bacchus 
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Bacchus  lifts   us  Bacchus 
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lifts     us  from         def  -  pair. 
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Why  then 
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lifts     us  from         def  -  pair. 
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Why  then     droops  my 
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lifts     us 
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chearful  friend,  why  then      droops 
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droops     my         chearful  friend, 


why     then         droops 


Why  then     droops      my     friend, 


why  then  droops 


Why  then     droops  my 
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chear     -     ful  friend  ? 


Why         then        dioops         my  chear      -      ful  friend  ? 
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>Vhy         ihe,a         droops         my         chear 


ful         friend  ? 
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Drink  and      let     your    forrows         end      your        forrows  end 
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Drink  and   let    your      forrows         end       your         forrows  end 
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Drink  and      let      your         forrows  end, 
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drink  and     let    your      forrcws    end,     drink  drink     drink   drink    diink 
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drink    and     let   your         forrows  end,  drink  drink  drink  drink  drink  drink 
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drink    and     let   your      forrows       end,    drink  and    let    your     forrows  end  drink 
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drink     and       let  your  forrows  end.  Drink  drink 


drink     and      let  your         forrows         end  Drink  and      let    your 


ISislEE^ 


drink   and         let         your  forrows  end.  Drink  drink 
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drink  drink  drink     drink, 
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for       *     rows  end,     drink 
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drink 


drink  drink 


drink 
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forrows  end,         drink     and       let  your        forrows       end, 
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drink     drink     drink,         drink  and         let  your         forrows      end, 
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drink 


drink     drink      and        let  your        forrows      end, 
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drink 


drink 


drink 


drink         drink         and 
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drink 


drink 


drink         drink  and 
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flrink         and  let         your  forrows         end,         drink         and 
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let     your      forrows     end 
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let     your     forrows     end. 
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let    your      forrows     end 


SONG    II. 

AS  I  CAM'  DOWN  BY  YON  CASTLE  WA' 


As  I         cam  down  by  yon     caftle         vva'         And     m    by    yon. 
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garden  green, 


O  there       I      fpied      a  bon  -  ny 
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lafs,  But       the     flow'r     borders       were       us        between. 
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A  bonny  bonny  laflie  (lie  was, 

As  ever   mine  eyes  did  fee, 
O  five  hundred  pounds  I  would  give 

For  to  have  fuch  a  pretty  bride  as  thee, 

To  have  a  pretty  bride  like  roe, 
Young  man  ye  are  fair  mifta'en 

Tho'  ye  were  king  o'  fair  Scotland, 
I  wad  difdain  to  be  your  queen. 


Talk  not  fo  high'  my  bonnie  bonnie  lafs, 
O  talk  not  fo  very  very  high, 

The  man  at  the  fair  that  wald  fell, 
Maun  learn  at  the  man  that  wald  buf. 

I  truft  to  climb  a  far  higher  tree, 
And  herry  a  far  richer  nelt  ; 

Tak  this  advice  o'  me  bonny  lafs, 
Humility  wad  let  thee  beft. 


Vol.  IV. 
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SONG     III. 
THE  SILLER  CROWN. 


And        ye     fall     walk      in         filk  at     -     tire,    And    filler  hae     to 
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fpa       -     re,     Gin     'ye'il 
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con  -    fent     to         be.        his     bride,     Nor 
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think     o'         Donald         mair.         O,         wha     wad  buy       a  filken 
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gown,  Wi'      a       poor  broken         heart     Or      what's     to    me    a 
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fil         -     ler        crown  Gin  frae   my      love     I         part  ! 
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CONTINUED, 

The  mind  whafe  every  with  is  pure, 

Far  dearer  is  to  me, 
And  e'er  I'm  forc'd  to  break  my  faithj 

I'll  lay  me  down  and  die. 
For  I  hae  pledged  my  virgin  troth, 

Brave  Donald's  fate  to  (hare, 
And  he  has  gien  to  me  his  heart 

Wi'  a'  its  virtues  rare. 

His  gentle  manners  wan  my  heart, 

He,  gratefu'took  the  gift, 
Could  I  but  think,  to  feekit  back, 

It  wou'd  be  war  than  theft. 
For  langeft  life  can  ne'er  repay, 

The  love  he  bears  to  me, 
And  e'er  I'm  forc'd  to  break  my  faith. 

Til  lay  me  down  and  die, 


Ba 


SONG    IV. 
FROM  THE  FAIR  LAVINIAN  SHORE.     Dr.  Wilson. 
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From     the       fair  La    -     vinian  fliore,     I  your  markets 


From*     the      fair  La  -     vinian  fliore,     I  your  markets 


From  the         fair        La    -      vinian  fliore,   I         your  markets 


come     to  ftore,     Mufe     not  tho'        fo  far  I  dwell 
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come        to  ftore,  Mufe     not  tho'        fo  far  I  dwell 


m 


come       to         ftore,  Mufe     not         tho'       fo  faf 


I  dwell 
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and        my     wares  come  here  to         fell.  Such  is       the  facred 


and      my     wares  come  here     to         fell.""         Such  is       the  facred 
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and      my     wares  come  here     to         fell.  Such    is     the  facred 


CONTINUED. 
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hunger     for     gold,     Then  come  to     my      pack  while  I     cry         what  d'ye 
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hunger    for     gold,    Then       come  to      my     pack  while   I        cry 
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hunger     for     gold,    Then         come  to    my    pack  while     I      cry 


lack     what  d  ye  buy     for  here  it       is      to  be  fold, 

what  d'ye  lack  what  d'ye  buy  for  here  it  is         to  be  fold. 


what  d'ye  lack  wt.  d'ye  buy  for  here  it  is         to         be     fold. 


I  have  beauty,  honour,  grace, 

Fortune,  favour,   time  and  place, 

And  what  elfe  thou   wouldft  requeft, 

Even  the  thing  thou  likeft  beft. 

Firft  let  me  have  but  a  touch  of  thy  gold, 

Then  come  to  me,  lad, 

Thou  (halt  have  what  thy  dad, 

Vever  gave,  for  here  it  is  to  be  fold. 


SONG     V. 

THE  GARD'NER  WI'  HIS  PAIDLE. 


When         rofy      May  comes   ir 


When         rofy      May  comes   in       wi'     flow'rs,  To  deck     her     gay    green 
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fpreading     bow'rs,  Then       bufy  bufy         are      his         hours,  The 
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gard'ner      wi'  his  paidle.  The  cryftal  waters 
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gently       fa,     The         merry      birds     are  lovers 


The 
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fcented     breezes  round  him  blavc,     The     gard'ner  wi'     his       paidle. 
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CONTINUED. 

When  purple  morning  ftarts  the  hare, 
To  Ileal  upon  her  early   fare, 
Then  through  the  dews  he  maun  repair, 
The   Gard'ner  wi'  his  paidle. 

When  day,  expiring  in  the  Weft, 
Th£  curtain  draws  o'er  nature's  reft, 
He  rlecs  to  her  arms,  he  loves  the  be  ft, 
The  Gard'ner  wi'  his  paidle, 


SONG    VI. 

AS  I  WAS  WALKING  ALL  ALONE. 


As     I     was     a  waljii  ng        all  alone,       Be  -  tween     a      water 


and     a     wa1,  And   there  I     fpy'd  a  wee  wee  man,  And  he  was  the  lead  that 
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e*er     I       faw.         His         legs  were  fcarce  a         (hathmont's  leBgth,  And 
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thick     and  thimber         was     his     thighs,     Between         his         brows  there 
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was     a     fpan,     And     between         his     ftiou!ders         theie    was     three. 


IlllilliiiillllS 


CONTINUED 


He  took  up  a  meikle  ftane, 

And  he  flang't  as  far  as  I  could  fee, 
Though  I  had  been  a  Wallace  wight, 

I  coudna  liften't  to  my  knee. 
O  wee  wee  man,  but  thou   be  ftrong, 

O  tell  me  where  thy  dwelling  be, 
My  dwelling's  down  at  yon'  bonny  bower 

O  will  you  go  with  me  and  fee. 

On  we  lap  and  awa  we  rade, 

Till  we  came  to  yon'  bonny  ha', 
Where  the  roof  was  o'  the  beaten  gold, 

And  the  floor  was  o'  the  chryftala' 
When  we  came  to  the  flair  foot, 

Ladies  were  dancing  jimp  and  ftna', 
But  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye, 

My  wee  wee  man  was  clean  awa. 


Vol.  IV. 
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CONTENTED   ALL  DAY. 


Dr  BorcE. 
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Con     -     tent     -     ed     all 


day      I     will         fit  st         your       fide,     Where         poplars         far 
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firetching         o'er     arch     the     cool         tide,    And     while     the      clear 
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river     runs  purling  a     -     long,      The         thruih  and         the 
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linnet     con     -  tend  in     their         fengj  The     thrufh  and     the      linnet     con- 


tend in  their     fong. 


(She) 


(He) 


(She) 


(Both) 


While  you  are  but  by  me  no  danger  I  fear, 
Ye  lambs  reft  in  fafety,  my  Damon  is  near  ; 
Bound  on  ye  blithe  kids,  now  your  gambols  may  pleafe, 
For  my  fliepberd  is  kind,  and  my  heart  is  at  eafe. 
For  my  ftiepherd  &c. 

Ye  virgins  of  Britain,  bright  rivals  of  day, 
The  wi(h  of  each  heart,  and  the  theme  of  each  lay, 
Ne'er  yield  to  the  fwain  till  he  makes   you  his  wife, 
For  he  who  loves  truly  will  take  you  for  life. 
For  he  who  loves  truly,  &c. 

Ye  youths  who  fear  nought  but  the  frowns  of  the  fair. 
Tis  yours  to  relieve  not  to  add  to  their  care, 
Then  fcorn  to  their  ruin  alTiliancc  to  lend, 
Nor  betray  the  fweet  creatures  you're  born  to  defend. 
Nor  betray  the  fweet,  &c, 

For  their  honour  and  truth  be  our  virgins  renown'd, 
Nor  falfe  to  his  vows  one  young  fhepherd  be  found, 
Be  their  moments  all  guided  by  virtue  and  truth, 
To  preferve  in  their  age  what  they  gain'd  in  their  youth* 
To  preferve  in  their,  &c. 
Ca 


SONG    VIII. 
MUIRLAND  WILLIE. 
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Hearken  and     I     will       tell     you  how,  Young  Muitland    Willie 

ire 


Uppiiii^lpiil 


came  to     woo,  Tho'       he     could     neither         fay         nor         do,     The 
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truth       I       tell        to  you 


But       ay         he       cries       what 
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e'er     be  -  tide,  Maggy  I'fe     hae     to         be  my         bride, 
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ith         a  fall         da         all       la         lall,         la      la     lall     la       lall 
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CONTINUED. 
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la     ra       lall  la       ra         lall 


lall. 


On  his  gray  yad  as  he  did  ride, 
With  durk  and  piftol  by  his  fide, 
He  prick'd  her  on  wi'  meikle  pride, 

Wi'  meikle  mirth  and  glee. 
Out  o'er  yon  mofs,  out  o'er  yon  muir, 
Till  he  came  to  her  daddy's  door, 

With  a  fal,  dal,  &c. 

Goodman,  quoth  he,  be  ye  within, 
I'm  come  your  daughter's  love  to. win, 
t  carena  for  making  meikle  din, 
What  anfwergie  ye  me  ? 


To  win  your  love,  maid,  I'm  come  here 
I'm  young,  and  hae  enough  o'  gear,,?'1:' 
And  for  myfellyou  need  na  fear 

Troth  try  me  when  you  like. 
He  took  aff  his  bonnet  and  fpat  in  his  chow 
He  dighted  his  gab,  and  he  prie'd  her  mou, 

With  a  fal,  &c. 

The  maiden  blufh'd  and  bing'd  fu  law, 
She  hadna  will  to  fae  him  na, 
But  to  her  daddy  Ihe  left  it  a', 
As  they  twa  could  agree. 


Now  wooer,  quoth  he,  will  ye  come  in  ?   The  lover  he  gae  her  the  tither  kifs, 
I'll  gie  ye  my  daughter's  love  to  win,  Syne  ran  to  her  daddy,  and  tell'd  him  this 

With  a  fal,  &c.  With  a  fall,  &c. 


Now  wooer,  fin'  ye  are  lighted  down, 
Where  do  ye  won  or  in  what  town  ? 
I  think  ray  daughter  winna  gloom, 

On  fie  a  lad  as  ye. 
The  wooer  he  ftep'd  up  the  houfe, 
And  wow  but  he  was  wondrous  croufa 

With  a  fal,  &c, 

The  maid  put  on  her  kirtle  brown, 
She  was  the  braweft  in  a' the  town, 
I  wat  on  him  (he  rfidna  gloom, 

But  blinkit  bonnilie. 
The  lover  he  itended  up  in  rufte, 
And  gript  her  hard  about  the  walls, 

W  ith  a  fal,  &c. 


The  bridal  day  it  came  to  pafs, 
Wi'  mony  a  blithefome  lad  and  lafs, 
But  ficken  a  day  there  never  was, 

Sic  mirth  was  never  feen. 
This  winforae  couple   ftraked  hands, 
Mefs  John  ty'd  up  the  marriage  bands, 

With  a  fal,  &c. 

And  our  bride's  maidens  were  na  few, 
Wi'  tap-knots,  lug-knots,  a'  in  blue, 
Frae  tap  to  tae  they  were  bra'  new, 

And  blinket  bonnilie. 
Their  toys  and  mutches  were  fae  clean, 
They  glanced  in  our  ladfes'  e'en, 

With  a  fa>,  &c, 


SONG    IX. 
HOW  BLEST  WITH  SYLVIA. 
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Bleft     with         my  Sylvia,  life         proves  a  plea  -  fure 


but  from   my        treafure  'tis  nought  but   pain 
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Fondly  loving,  conllant  moving 
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ly  flowing,  fmiles         be      -    flow 
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ing,  with     joy     then     Sylvia 
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fly  to       your      lover  you'll  there  dif    -     -     cover  how 
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much  you  reign. 
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If    when  you     find       my         foul      fincere,  Why  fhoukl  you  fly  me, 
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you         fear,  why       fliould         you  fly         me,  what 
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can     you  fear  ?  Da  capo. 
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SONG    X. 
ALAS  !  WHAT  BOAST.  Harrington. 
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A     -  las     what         boaft  hath  blooming  youth   Since 


A     -  las       what  boaft       hath  blooming  youth     Since 


A     -  las      what         boaft      hath  blooming  yoyth,         Since 
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thus      Flo     -  rel     -     la  lie*  !  Palenefs         o'er         her 


thus  Fio    -     rel    -     la  lies  !  Palenefs  o'er         her 


thus         Flo  -     rel     -     la        lyes 


Palenefs     o'er         her 


fk'd     cheek     and         clos'd     her     beauteous  eyes. 
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daraafk'd     cheek   and         clos'd  her       beauteous  eyes. 


daoiafk'd     cheek     and        clos'd  her     beauteous 
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If    fade     thefe  glories  of         her         face,  ah     why     fuch     frailty 
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If    fade     thefe  glories  of      her     face,       ah         why   fuch    frailty 
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If      fads    thefe  glories  of    her     face,        ah    why     fuch     frailty 
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truft  !   when     virtue  fiill     it,         fweetnefs         keeps  and      bloflbms 


then 


truft  !  wKen     virtue  flill  its         fweetnefs      keeps     and       bloffon 


truft  !     when     virtue  Hill    its         &w*taefi     keeps     and       bloffoms 
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Ll0ir°mS  in  «>«  duft        and  bloffoms 
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bIofl°ms  iQ  the  dull         and  bloffoms 
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in  »^e  duft         asd 


bloffoms 
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bloffoms  in         the  duft. 
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Llofloms  in         the         duft. 
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bloffems  in        the  duft 


SONG    XL 
AS  ON  AN  EMINENCE  I  STOOD. 
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As  on      an         eminence         I  flood  a         mufing,     A      heavenly 
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form  broke  forth  on  my     fight,         She      darted         a         look  from    her 
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two     lovely     diamonds,  Then       vanilhing     left     me     o'erwhelm'd  ivith  de- 
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light.      O         on     my       faithful,  faithful,       faithful,     on       my     faithful 
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bofom  re  -  cline,   Thofe     fparkling    black  eyes  that  make     conqueft  of 
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thoufands,   In     -     fenilble         he     would  not         wi(h  to     be     thine. 
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Aw'd  by  her  mien  and  heavenly  like  motion, 
I  follow'd  the  goddefs  who  ravifh'd  my  eye  ; 

I  would,  but  oh,  heavens  !  could  I  but  defcribe  her, 
Thoufands  like  me  would  adore  her  and  die, 
O  !  on  my  faithful,  &c. 

Her  completion  is  like  to  the  delicate  lhow, 
Lilies  and  rofes  compar'd  with  her  Ikin, 

Soon  lofe  their  hue  and  fink  back  in  confufion, 
Unable  to  bear  the  bright  rays  of  the  fun. 
O  !  on  «iy  faithful,  &c. 
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THERE  CAM'  A  YOUNG  MAN  TO  MY  DADDIE'S  DOOR 
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There     came       a     young  man  to         my  daddie's  door,     My 
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daddie's     door,  my       daddie's     door,  There  came  a     young  man  to  my 
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daddie's  door,  Came  feeking  me    to         woo.         And     wow  but  he  was  a 


Sipip^gapplliPii 

braw     young  lad,      A  brilk    young  lad  and  a     braw  young  lad,     And 
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wow     but     he   was  a     braw  young  lad,  Came  feeking      me     to         woo. 
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CONTINUED. 

But  I  was  bakin  when  he  came, 
When  he  came,  when  he  came, 
I  took  him  in  and  gae  him  a  fcor.e, 
To  thow  his  frozen  mou'. 
And  wow  but,  &c. 

I  fet  him  in  afide  the  bink, 
I  gae  him  bread  and  ale  to  drink, 
And  ne'er  a  blyth  ftyrae  wad  he  blink, 
Until  his  wame  was  fou. 
And  wow  but,  &c. 

Gae,  get  ye  gone,  ye  cauldrife  wooer, 
Ye  four-looking,  cauldrife  wooer, 
I  ftraightway  (how'd  him  to  the  door, 
Saying,  come  nae  mair  to  woo. 
And  wow  but,  &c. 

There  lay  a  duck-dub  before  the  door, 
Before  the  door,  before  the  door, 
There  lay  a  -duck-dub  before  the  door, 
And  in  fell  he  I  trow, 
And  wow  but,  &c. 

Out  came  the  goodman,  and  high  he  fliouted. 
Out  came  the  goodwife,  and  low  (he  louted, 
And  a'  the  town  neighbours  was  gather'd  about  it, 
And  there  lay  he  I  trow. 
And  wow  but,  &c. 

Then  out  came  I  and  laugh'd  and  froil'd, 
Ye  came  to  woo,  but  ye're  a'  beguil'd, 
Ye've  fa'en  i>  the  dirt,  and  ye're  a'  bcfyl'd, 
We'll  hae  nae  mair  o'  you, 
And  wow  but,  &c. 


SONG    XIII. 
THE  JOLLY  BEGGAR. 
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There      was     a       jolly  beggar,  And  a         begging      he  was  bound,  And 
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he  took  up  his     quarters         in  -  to         a         land'art      town,     And    we'll 


t- 


--F — 


Wm^m^Wmwm^- 


gang     nae  mair  a      roving,  Sae         late         into         the  night,  And  we'll 


gang  nae    mair    a         roving,    Let   the      moon  (hine  ne'er  fae  bright  And  wt'l  j 


gang         nae     mair     a     roving. 
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He  wad  neither  lie  Jn  barn,  nor  yet  wad  he  in  byre, 
But  in  ahint  the  ha'  door,  or  elfe  afore  the  fire. 
And  we'll  gang  nae  mair,  &c. 

The  beggar's  bed  was  made  at  e'en  wi'  good  clean  draw  and  hay, 
And  in  ahint  the  ha'  door  and  there  the  beggar  lay, 
And  we'll  gang  nae  mair,  &c. 

Up  raife  the  goodman's  doughter,  and  for  to  bar  the  door, 
And  there  (he  faw  the  beggar  (landing  i'  the  floor, 
And  we'll  gang  nae  mair,  &c. 

He  took  the  laflie  in  his  arm?,  and  to  the  bed  he  ran, 
O  hooly,  hooly,  wi'  me  Sir,  ye'll  waken  our  goodman, 
And  we'll  gang  nae  mair,  &c. 

The  beggar  was  a  cunnin'  loon,  and  ne'er  a  word  he  fpake, 
Until  a  little  while  was  o'er  fyne  he  began  to  crack, 
And  we'll  gang  nae  mair,  &c- 

Is  there  ony  dogs  into  this  town,  my  dear,  pray  tell  roe  true  ; 
And  what  wad  ye  do  wi'  them,  my  ninny  and  my  dow  ? 
And  we'll  gang  nae  mair,  &c. 

TheyHl  rive  a'  my  meal  pocks,  and  do  me  meikle  wrang, 

0  dool  for  the  doing  o't,  are  ye  the  poor  man  ? 

And  we'll  gang  nae  mair,  &c. 

Then  (he  took  up  the  mealpocks  and  flang  them  o'er  the  wa', 
The  dool  gae  wi'  the  meal  pocks — the  dogs  may  tak'  them  a'. 
And  we'll  gang  nae  mair,  &c. 

1  took  ye  for  fome  gentleman,  at  leaft  t!ie  Laird  of  Brodie, 
O  dool  for  the  doing  o't,  are  ye  the  poor  bodic  > 

And  we'll  gang  nae  mair,  &c. 

He  took  the  laflie  in  his  arms,  and  gae  her  kifles  three, 
And  four  and  twenty  hunder  mark  to  pay  the  nurice  fee. 
And  we'll  gang  nae  mair,  &c. 

The  beggar  was  a  clever  loon,  and  he  lap  (houlder  height, 
O  ay  for  ficken  quarters  as  I  gat  yefternight. 
And  we'll  gang  nae  mair,  Sec. 
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SONG    XIV. 


THE  VIRGIN  WHEN  SOFT'NED  BY  MAT. 
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The      virgin    when        foft'ned      by         May,     Attends     to    the 
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villager's         vows,  The      birds    fondly  bill      on     the        fpray,     And 
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poplars  embrace  with  their  boughs     On         Ida  bright 
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Venus         may         reign 
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A  -  dor'd     for     her    beauty     a 
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bove         We      (hepherds      that     dwell     on     the  plain 
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Hail     May  as     the 


mother     of         love. 
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From  the  Weft  as  it  wantonly  blows, 
Fond  zephyr  careiTes  the  vine, 
The  bee  fteals  a  kifs  from  the  rofe, 
And  willows  and  woodbines  entwine. 
The  pinks  by  the  rivulets  fide, 
That  border  the  vernal  alcove, 
Bend  downward  and  kifs  the  foft  tide, 
For  May  is  the  mother  of  love. 

May  tinges  the  butterflies  wings, 
He  flutters  in  bridal  array, 
If  the  larks  and  the  linnets  now*  fing, 
The  mufic  is  taught  them  by  May. 
The  ftock-dove  reclufe  with  her  mate, 
Conceals  her  fond  blifs  in  the  grove, 
And  murmuring  feems  to  repeat, 
That  May  is  the  mother  of  lore. 


SONG     XV. 
DONALD  and  FLORA. 
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When  merry     hearts  were  gay,  Carelefs  of     ought    but  play,  Poor  Flora 
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flipf  away,        Sad'ning     to  Mora.   Loofe  flow'd  her    coal     black  hair, 


::i 


e    troubled  air,  She  vented  her  forrow.  I 
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quick  heav'd  her  bofom  bare,  &  thus  to  the    troubled  air,  She  vented  her  forrow. 
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"  Loud  howls  the  northern  blafl, 
"  Bleak  is  the  dreary  walle, 
"  H.'ftc  tl.ee,  O  Danald,  hafte, 

"   Hafte  to  thy  Flora. 
"  Twice  twelve  long  months  are  o'er 
"  *Since  on  a  foreign  ftiore, 
"  You  promj:'d  to  fight  no  more, 

•'  But  meet  me  in  Mora. 

"  Where  now  is  Donald  dear, 
(Maids  cry  with  taunting  fneer, 
"  8«y  is  he  ftil!  fincere, 

'    To  his  lov'd  Flora  ? — 
*•  Parent:.  my  moan, 

"    Each  heart  m  tv.rn'd  to  ftone, 
"    ^h  Flora,  thoMt't  now  alone, 
riendlefi     u  Mom. 


CONTINUED. 


"  Come  then,  oh  come  away, 

"  Donald  no  longer  ftay, 

"  Where  can  my  rover  ftray, 

"  From  his  dear  Flora  ! 
"  Ah  fure  he  ne'er  could  be, 
"  Falfe  to  his  vows  and  me, 
''  O  Heaven  !  is  not  yonder  he, 

"  Bounding  in  Mora. 

"  Never  Oh  wretched  fair  ! 
(Sigh'd  the  fad  meffenger,) 
"  Never  (hall  Donald  mair, 

"  Meet  his  lov'd  Flora  ! 
**  Cold  cold  beyond  the  main, 
"  Donald  thy  love  lies  flain  ;— 
*'  He  fent  me  to  foothe  thy  pain, 

"  Weeping  in  Mora. 

"  Well  fought  our  gallant  men, 
'*  Headed  by  brave  Burgoyne, 
"    Our  heroes  were  thrice  led  on, 

"  To  Britifli  glory.— 
"  But  ah  !  tho'  our  foes  did-fiee, 
•■  Sad  was  the  lofs  to  thee, 
"  While  ev'ry  frefli  victory, 

"  Drown'd  us  in  forrow. 

"  Here  take  this  trufty  blade, 

(Donald  expiring  faid,) 

"   Give  it  to  yon  dear  maid, 

"  Weeping  in  Mora.— 
"  Tell  her,  oh  Allen,  tell, 
"  Donald  thus  bravely  fell, 
"  And  that  in  his  laft  farewell, 

"  He  thought  on  his  Flora." 

Mute  flood  the  trembling  fair, 
Spcechlefs  with  wild  defpair, 
T.^en  flriking  her  bofora  bare, 

Sigh'd  out  poor  Flora. 
"  Oh  Donald  !  oh  welladay  !" 
Was  all  the  fond  heart  could  fay, 
At  length  the  found  died  away, 

Feebly  in  Mora. 
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OUT  OVER  THE  FORTH. 
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Out         over     the     Forth,  I  look,    to  the  North,  But     what  is     the 
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North  and     its       Highlands    to       me,      The     South  nor  {the     Eaft,  gie 
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eafe  to      my     bread,  The  far  foreign  land,  or  the    wide     rolling  fea. 
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But    I         look   to  the  Weft,  when  I  gae      to     reft,  That       happy   my 
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dreim?  and  my       (lumbers     may  be,  For     far     in       the  Weft,  live* 
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he       I         lo'e       beft,     The     man    that         is  dear         to         his 
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babie         and     me. 
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SONG    XVII. 


WOULD  YOU  KNOW  HOW  WE  MEET. 


Would  you  know  how 
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we         meet  o'er  our  j°Hy  full 


The  fwect  melts  the         (harp         the  kind         fooths  the 
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We         drink     laugh  and         gra    -    ti  -  fy 
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bowls     as  we         mingle     our         liquors     we         mingle  our       fouls. 
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ftrong     and         nothing     but  Friendfliip  grows     all   the  night     long. 
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fire         Love         only         remains     our    un     -    quenchable     fire. 


1.  JOY    TO    GREAT    CESAR.  *  ftUfbiw*. 
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Joy  to  Great  Cesar,  long    life,  love,  and  pleasuro/Tis  a  health  that  di  _ 
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Joy  to  Great  Cesar,  long    life,  love,   and  pleasure,  'Tis    a  health  that   di . 
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Joy  to  Great  Cesar,  long   life,  love,   and  pleasure/Tis    a  health  that   di 
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Joy   to  Great  Cesar,  loTig   life,  love,    and  pleasure/Tir  a  health  that  tii 
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vine  is,  Fill  the  bowl  such  as  mine  is;  Let  none  fear   a     fever,  But    take   it     off 
_  vine  is,  Fill  the  bowl  such  as  mine  is;  Let  none  fear   a     fever,  Kut    take   it     off 
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_  vine  is,  Fill  the  bowl  such  as  mine  is;  Let  none  fear   a    fever,  But    take   it      off 
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vine  is,  Pill  the  bowl  such  as  mine  is; Let  none  fear    a    ievei>  But    take    it      o 
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thus  boys,  Let  the  King  live   for     e  -  vcr/Tis  the  bet-ter  for     us    boys. 
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thus  boys,  Let  the  King  live  for     e  . vcr/Tis  the  bet-ter   for     ub  boys 
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thus  boys, Let  the  King  live  for     e_  vcr/Tis  the  bet-ter   for    us  boys. 
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thus  boyq,Lct  the  Kirg  live  tor     c?ver/Tis  the  bTt  .ft    fft    us  boVe. 
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There   were    three    ra  -  vens     fat      on      a       tree,      Down  a   down  a 
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There    were    three     ra  _  vens     fat      on       a       tree      Down    a  down 
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There   were     three     ra  _  vens     fat      On       a      tree,      Down  a  down 
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down  a  down,  There        were        three  ra  -  vens  fat         on        a       tree, 
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down   a    down,  There        were        three 
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down    a    down,  There        were       three         ra  -  vens 
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fat  on        a      tree, 
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Down     a    down       with        a      down  There  were    three    ravens 
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Down     a    down       with       a      down 
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There  were    three    ravens 
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Down      a    down       with        a     down  There  were    three    raver 
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fat    on   a    tree      And       they  were       black         as     black  might    be,  with  a 
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fat     on    a    tree      And       th<>   were       black         as 
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black  might  be,  with  a 
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fat     on  a  *     tree      And      they  were       black        as     black  might  be,  with  a 
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down     deny     derry         derry     down     down. 
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down      derrv       derry         derry-     down     down. 


i.  g  i 


SKJI'Lt  f  J!»^ 


down      derry      derry         derry     down     down. 


The  one  of  them  faid  to  his  mate. 

Down  a  down,  hey  down,  hey  down 
When  fhall  we  our  breakfaft  take. 

With  a  down  derrydown. 

Down  in  .  yonder  green  field 

There  lie*  a  knight  fiain,  under  his  shield. 

Hie  hounds  they  lie  down  at  his  feet, 
So  well  they    their  master  keep . 

His  hawks  they  fly  fo  eagerly, 
There's  no  fowl  dare  come  him  nie. 

Down  there  comes  a  fallow  doe, 

As  great  with  young  as  she  might  go. 

She  lift  up  his  bloody  head; 

And  kift  his  wounds  that  were  To  red. 

She  got  him  upon  her  back, 
And  carried  hiui  to  earthen  lake 

She  buried  him  before  the   prime. 

She  was  dead  hsrfelf  ere  ev«n_fong  time. 


God  fend  every  gentleman 

Such  hawks,  fuch  hounds  and  fuch  a  lepiman  . 


Q.   OF   A    NOBLE    RACE    WAS    SHENKIN.  Wcid.  \ir. 
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Of     a       no_ble    race    was  Shenkin; 
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her  renown  is  fled   and  gone,  Since    cm  _el     Love     pur_  sued    her.     Kot 
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her    re_nowa    is    fled    and   gone,  Since    cru_el    Love    pur     sued    her. 
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Fairv  VVintiieeeycS   bright   ehining, 
Ai.d  rofv  cheeks     alluring, 
Poor  Jenkins   heart,  with  fatal  dart, 
Have   wounded  past   all  curing. 

Hur  was   the    prettiest    fellow, 
At   foot -ball   or    at    cricket; 
At  hunting, chace,  or   nimble  race 
Cots  -plut!  how  hur  could    pruk  it. 


But    now   all  joys   arc   flj  ing, 
All   pale  and    wan   hur  checks  too; 
Her  heart   so   akes   hur  quite  forsakes 
Her-herrings   and    her  leeks  loo. 

No   more   must  dear   Metheglen 

Be  topt  at  good  Montgomery; 

And   if  Love  sore,  smart  one  week  mo* 

Adieu  cre?m  cheese  and  florin  ry. 
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Slow-<  Blow,  blow,  thou  northern  wind,  Send  thou  me  my  swectinJBlow, blow  thou 
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northern  wind, Blow, blow, blow.     I  wot  a  buvd  in  b'Jw'r  bright/That  full  sccin_  1> 
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is  on  eight,Mcnskrul  maiden  she's  of  might,Fair&frec  to  fond.        In  allthis  worldlish 
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won  Aburdofblood  &of  bone,Never  e'er  wist  I  none,  Lovcsom  -er  in  lend. 
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Her    lyre    leams    light, 

As   a    lantern  a-night, 

Her   bice  blinketh  so  bright, 

So   fair   she   is    and  fine. 
A  sweetly   swyre  she   hath  to  hold, 
With  arms,  shoulder,  as    man  wold, 
And    fingers    fair   for   to   fold, 

Gad    would   she   were  mine. 


For    her  love  I  cark  and  care, 
For  her    love    I  droup  and   dare, 
Kor  her    love   my  bliss   is  bare. 

And   all   I   wax   won. 
For  her    love    in  sleep  I  slake, 
For  her  :  love  all   ni^ht   I   wake, 
For  her   love   mourning  I  make, 

More  than  any    uion. 
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c5.       AWAY    WITH     MELANCHOLY. 
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A  _way    with    mclan  -  cho  _  ly,     Nor    dole-ful  changes    riflg,       On 
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flowr.   And     merrily    mer  _  ri  _  ly      sjn?     fel     la;    For  what'8   the  use  rf 
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r  ly  fly  dull  melancholy. 
Let  fprightly  mirth  come  in. 
Desponding  is  a  folly, 
Then  cheerily  sing  fal  la; 
Come,   joyous   sound"  prepare 
To   Lethe   sadness    fling. 


Let  others    pine   thro*  care, 
We'll   merrily  sing  fal    la; 
Why  droops  the  ftfan   with  sorrow. 
Since  lifes  a  tender   string, 
That  breaks  before  to   morrow, 
Thrn  cheerily  sing  fal    la. 


SAW    YE    MY    WEE    THING. 


Scottifh  Air 
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Saw     ye    my     wee     thing,    Saw    ye     my    ain    thing,  saw   ye    my 
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true     love,    down    by     yon     lee.     Cross'd    she  the  meadow,  yeatrecn    at  th 
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J  gloaming,  "sought    she     the     bur_ni«     where     flow'rs    the    haw- tree. 


brfi  r-r^ 


m 


w=m 


XL 


I 


"Her   hair  it  is  lint-white!  her  skin  it  is  milk-white! 

"Dark  is  the  blue  of  her  saft  rolling  e'e! 
"Red, red   her    lip   is,  and  sweeter  than  roses! 

"Whar  could-  my  wee  thing  dander  frae   mc? 

"I  saw  na'  your   wee  thing.  I  saw  na  your  ain  thing, 

"Nor  saw  I  your  true  Jove  down  b>    yon   lee;  \ 

"But  I  met  my  bonny  thing  late  in  the  gloaming, 
"Down  by  the  burnie,  whar  flow'rs  the  hv*w-trce 

"Her  hair  it  was   lint -white,  her  skin  it  was   milk  white, 
"Dark  was  the  blue  o   her  saft  rolling  e'e! 

"Hcd   war  her  ripe  lips,  and  sweeter  than  roses; 
"Sweet  war  the  kisses  that  she  gac_to  me!' 

"It  was  na  my  wee  thing!  it  was  na  my  ain  thing! 
"It  was  na   my  true  love  ye  met  by  the  tree! 


"Proud  is  her  leal  heart,  and  modeft  her  nature, 
"She  never  loo'd   Le -man  till  artce  (he  loo'd  me. 

"Her  name  it  is  Mary,  flic's  frae  Caftle-Cary, 
"Aft  has  flie  fat,  when  a  bairn,  on  my  knee' 

"Fair  as  jour  face  is, wart  fifty  times  fairer, 

"Young  braggart,  fhe  ne'er  wad  gie  kifTes  to  theei 

"it  was  then  your  Mary,  fhe's  frae  Caftle-Cary, 
"it  was  tken  your  true  love  1  met  by  the  tree! 

"Proud  as  her  heart  is, and  modeft  her  nature, 
"Sweet  war  the  kifTes  that  fhe  gae  to  me! 

Sairgloom'd  his  dark  brow,blood  -red  his  cheek  grew. 

Wild  flafh'd  the  fire  frae' his  red -rolling  eV, 
"Yc's  rue  fair  this  morning,  ytfur  boafting  and  fcorning; 
"Defend, ye  taufe  traito^for  loudly  ye  lie!' 

"Awa  wi  beguiling, 'then  cried   the  youth  fmiling; 
Aff  gaed  the  bonnet:  the  lint-white  locks  flee: 
The  belted  plaid  fa 'ing,  her  white  bofoio  fhawing, 
Fair  flood  the  lov'd   maid  wi' the  dark  rolling  e'e! 

"Te  it  my  wee  thing?is  it  my  ain  thing? 
"Ts  it  my  true  love  here  that  I  fee?" 
"  O  Jamie!  forgie  me,  your  hearts  conftant  to  mel 
"ill  never  mair  wander,  my  true  love,  frae  thee" 
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O  love_ly  maid, pro-pi -tious    hear,  nor  deem  thy    fhepberd    in- fin  _  cere; 
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Pi_ty    a      wild  il  -    lu-flve    flame,that    va_ries     ob _  jectB  ftill  the  fame; 
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And  let  their  vc  _  ry     chan_  ges  prove  the    ne_ver       va_ried   force  of    love 
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AS    THE  THAMES  &c 
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As  the  Thames     fi  _  lent    ftrcam  crept     penfivc    a  _h>n;_',And  the 
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wind   murmurd  fo.lemn     the    wil  _  Iowb       a  _    mon?,On  a    green   turf  com  _ 
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plaining,     a     Twain      lay        re  _     clind,        And       wept       to      the    river,  and 
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ture        has  waken d  the        fpring;       In         vain      bloom    the 
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zephyr's   r'l     fizh,      and     each      dew     drops      a     t'-ar. 


M+t^+H- 


*^f 


In  vain  my  Sclinda  has  graces  to  move, 

The  faireft  to  envy,  the  wifeft   to  love*. 

Her  prcfence  no  more  gives   delight  to  the  eye. 

Since  without   her  to  live,  is  more  pain  than  to  die. 

Ohl  that  Somnus  his  pinions  wou'd  over  me  fprcad, 

And  paint  but  her  image  in  dreams  in  her  ftead*. 

The  beautiful  vifion  wou'd  foften  my  pain: 

But  fleep's   a  relief  I  folicit   in  vain. 

The  wretch  thus,  like  me,  his  heart  loaden  with  care, 

Is  deluded  by  hope,  and  undone  by  defpair; 

His  pain  ever   waking,  denies  him 'repofe, 

And  the  moments  but  vary,  to  vary  his  woes. 
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leave  to  tcll.lhcrcs  nothing  can  be  compard  fo  well  as  wine,  wine,  women  and 
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wine  Thej-  run  in  a  pa  _  ral _  el, They  run  in  a  pa_  ral  _  cl 
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Women  are  witches  when  they  will, 

So  is  wine,  fo  is  wine, 
They  make  the  ftateftman  lose  his  fkill, 

The  foldier,  lawyer  and  divine. 
'llic)  put  a  gigg  inthegraveft  fkull, 

And  fend  their  wits  to  gather  wool, 
Tis  wine,  wine,  women  and  wine, 

They  run  in  a  paralel. 
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Come'-  ly        Swain  why  fitt'ft 
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Cooic,_  ly        Swain  why  fitt'ft' 
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Fa   la   la   la   la  la   la   la      Fold  -  ed     arms    are 
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Fa       la     la       la      la      la        la        la  Fold    _    ed  arms  are 
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figns    of       woe,     Fa      la     la    la  la     la     laufa  la      la     la 


If  thy  Nymph    no    favor    fhew.  Fa   la  la  Ia#c. 
Chufe   another,  let    her   go,   Fa    la]a!a&c. 
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gar   the     taffe    big     on    the       fyre;         Dame,     ■  doe       not       looke      as 
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-1  fpeefe  what  haift  ye  hae,  gude  man,  Gude  man, ye  ma>    wcelabcggirij<  gang, 

Your  mither  ftaid  till  ye  war  borne;  Ye  feeme  faeweel  to  bear  the  poake. 

Wad  ye  be  at  the  tother  can,  Yc  may  as  weelgang  fune  as  fyTic, 

To  fcoure  your  throat  fo  fune  this  tnorne?       To  feekeyour  meat  amang  gude  rolk; 

Gude  faith,  I  haud  it  but  aiifbrne,  In  ilka  houfe  yefe  get  a  loake. 

That  yee  fiid  with  -my  rifing  mel;  When  ye  come  whar  yer  goffips  dwell . 

For  when  ye  have  baith  faid  and  fworne,  Nay.lo  you  luke  fae  like  a  goake, 

lie  do  but  what  I  like  myfel.  He  do  but  what  I  lift  niyfcl. 


Gude  wyfe  we  maun  needs  have  a  care 

Sae  lang's  we  wun  in  neighbours  rawe, 
On  neighbour-hood  to  tak  a  fhare, 

And  rife  up  when  the  cocke  does  craw?: 
For  I  have  hard   an  auld  faid  fawe. 

They  that  rife  the  laft  big  on  the  fire, 
What  wind  or  weather  fo  ever  blawe, 

Dame,  do  the  thing    quhilk  1  defirc. 


Gude  wyfe,  you  promis'd  ,whcn  we  were  wed, 

That  ye  wad  me  truly  obey. 
Sir  John  can  witneft  what  you  faid, 

And  lie  go  fetch  him  in  this  day! 
And  gif  that  haly   man  will  fay 

Yefe  do  the  thing  that  I  defy    . 
Then  fal  we  fune  end  up  this  fray; 

Dame,  do  the  thing  that  1  require. 


Nay,  what  do  ye  talk  of  neighbourhcad, 

Gif  I  lig  in  my  bed  while  noonc, 
By  na  mans  fhins  I  bake  my  bread. 

And  ye  need  not  reck  what  I  ha  done; 
Say,  luik  to  th*  clouting   o'ycr  fhoone, 

And  with  my  rifing  do  not  mel. 
To-  gin  ye  lig  baith  fheets  abone, 

He  do  but  what  I  wil  myfel. 

Gud  wife,  we  maun  needs  take  a  care. 

To  fave  the  geer  that  we  ha  wun. 
Or  lay  away  baith  plow  and  carre> 

And  hang  up  Ring*when  all  is  done: 
Then  may  ourbairnea  a  begging  runne. 

To  feeke  their  mifter  in  the  my  re. 
So  fair  a  thread  as  we  hae  fpun, 

'Dame,  do  the  thing  that  I  require. 
*"Thedog." 


I  nowther  care  for  Jone  nor  Jacke. 

lie  tak  'my  leafure  at  myne  eafc, 
I  care  no  .what  you  fay  apiacke. 

You  may  go  fetch  him  gin  ye  pleafe; 
And  gin  ye  want  ane  of  a  meafe. 

You  may  eene  gae  fetch  the  dcele  in  hell; 
Nay,  I  wad  you  wad  let  your  japin  ceafe, 

for  He  do  butquhat  Hike  myfel. 

Wei,  fine  it  wil  nae  better  bee, 

'lie  tak  my  fhare  or  all  be  gane; 
The  warft  card  in  my  hand  fal  flee, 

And,ifaith  Iwaitlcan  fhift  for  ane: 
He  fel  theplew,  and  lay  to  wed  the  waine, 

And  the  greatcft  fpender  fal  beare  the  bell ; 
And  than, when  all  the  goods  are  gane. 
Dame, do  the  thing  ye  lift  yourfel. 
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Though  a  _far  from  thee  I  wander,  Mv  heart    is    thine  where     e'er    T    go,. 
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Our  mutual  love  no  time   can   alter, Fond   re  -mem  _brance  will  to    me    Res  _ 
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Thus  let  me  kifs  the  fwcHing  dew  drops, 

That  bedim  thofe  beaming  eyes. 
Calm  thy  fears  -  that  bofom  heaving, 

Muft  no  more  thee  wafte  in  fighs. 
For  be  afsured  thy  beauteous  image 

Shall  my  waking  dreams  putfue; 
Thy  mind  1 11  trace  in  every   virtue, 

Ml  their  charms  ascribe  thy  due. 


1J5.GLEE     for   three  Voice*   * 


± 


Hn-" . i"   hoar,  n:    so-leuin   cell,  Wearying- out   life's  ev  nine    gr 

)V  q  q  t  r  I vi > -J— -p  1  |j  ■  J-  I  !■!  j=d= 


>g  gr»y; 


P 


O  .  O    r 


Hermit   hoar,  in    so-lcmn   cell,  Wear-ing  out   life's   cv'ning    gray, 


m 


aszm 


m 


SE 


^i:r , M,r  wf 


-rr 


Hi       r  hoa:,  in    so-lcmn    cell,    Wear-intj   out    life's  cv'ning    gra'j 


sfc 


f-Hnr-?i  'f.nrfi'Tr'f  rn? 


t 


Strike  thy  bosom, Sage,  fi  tell,  Where  is  blifs,  &  which  ihc  wa\  ?   Thus  « c  (pokc.K 


1 


i 


* 


^m 


5 


T-+— — ^ 


•— — ■ 


Strike  thy  bosom,  Sage,  &  tell,  Where  is  blifs,  8z  which  the  way?  Thus  we  fpokc.X; 


tli- r"  n  ^4?U^i^pp^ 


Strike  lh\   bosom,  Sage,  &  tell,  Where  is  blifs,  te  which  the  way?  Thus  'vef-okc,X; 


-1    -1  *  f o 


J- 


3 


mfFT 


m 


Ijieaking  figh'd,  Scarce  rcprefsd  the  ftartiug  tear,  When  the  fmil.ng  f.igc  replied, 


3C1C 


rJ  I g  =  I  T  r^fff^i 


d^^ir 


iking  figh'd,  Scarce  reprefs'd  the  ftarting  tear,  When  the  fouling  fage  replied 


-I    cl'|r|MrJ|J^4^:i4i_g|l 


age  r  r  5 


(peaking  fighd,  Scarce  rcpreftrj  the  ftarting  tear;   When  the  fmiling  fage  replied, 
,  Quick 


^m 


F=yF^T 


Come,  my  lads,  &  drink  foui^  beer,  Come,  DJ)   lads,  &   drink  fome  beer 


mm ' '  m 


si 


* — # 


Come,  m\  lads,  fe  drink  fome  beer, Com^,  my  lads,  it  drink  fome  beer 


^F=F 


m 


i 


1 


rr'iin  r  Ji^^ 


Come,  nn    l.uls,&  drink  Ibme  beer,  Come,  a^    lads,  &  drink  fome  bci  r 


1-1',         LE    SANS  -SOUC I 


jj^sg^m^^ 


French  Air 

m 


i  *  i 


? 


Air 


Loind'i-ci    i'    chagrin     et   le  fou_ciCest  en  rac-cour   ci  maphi  _  lo_fo  . 


^^^=^^r^«tr 


T/JjrrirLr  n^J!J  JT  J   r 


phi  -  e,Je  ban  _nis    la  .tris- tcf*C    rt    la   rai  _  fon,        Ccft  de     no_  -     tre 


^i'l'M   J   ±\±     l  j  !r 


^jjjJi^jjjjJ^r  r.rir J  r  n- 


^ 


vi_e  lepoi_fon:      Je  me    ris   dee    pre~.cep._te8    du     fa -gr,  Sans      pro_ 


^pgM^Jr'H'  r   cj|J 


3=< 


w ^-Bsa — -r 

ces  fans   fcuime   fans   me  na_ge,  J'ai  la  li  _ber_te,la  tranquil .  li  _te,  Jaf      de 


u-^-^u 


m 


1 1.' I  '.  'II  |    |l|   "j  y  u  i 


la  fan  -  te,  dc    la    gai_te:    Dang    meB      fens       est 


grfirjriurifi^^ 


ma      be_a_    ti 


*-f -i-H-^  ^    u  ^  hf=±-^^^&^*r. 


tu_d-  Af  -fran  _  chi    de  toute    in  _qui_c-  tu  -  deMoa  es_prit  fit  louiourw  for.  r  - 


m$*F±*Fii=pff?£&^ 


^^^m^M 


tu  Jda   Dcs  Jit  .  'raits    Mr    l,i   vo  ,  lup  _  te. 


£^4^i^Ppl^ 


4^5.  YULE    CAROL 

m  h  i  Hi  1 1 


Sung  in  Orkney 


*=« 


5^ 


SS 


As  I  came  by  yon  welt    I  drank,  I  laid  an    gloves  on  yon  well  bank, 


3 


i 


t* 


PP 


where  by  came  Yule  with  fport  fc  play,  and  ftole  my  gloves  and  ran  a_way 
^       |      |l||||  j 


pg 


_.  v  I  followed  him  frae  town  to  town, 

And  bade  him  lay  my  bonny  glovea  down, 
He  laid  them  down  upon  a  iftone, 
Sing  you  a  carrol      I've  fung  on*-. 


16#       VIVE    LE     VIN.VJVE     L' AMOUR.  French   Air 


F^H 


grg^^b 


AndnoX  Vi  .  vc  ic    vin,  vi-ve  l'a  -  inour     A-  •_  mantfc        bu vcur 


I 


£ 


_'  tour  »    '  tour.  Ic  bn» vc     la     mrl.it 


¥ 


m 


tour_  _  a  _ tour,  Je         bra .  vc    la    mclan  _      co  _  _-   li  _   _ 


*=? 


^^^W 


=-jJf-f- 


*=r 


i^p 


ter  .-    cnt       lea         fou    _     pirs         A   -  v<-    l'a  ..our    jc  lee  change  m  plaL 


3 


m 


±=fz 


W 


PP 


mm 

J  firs.         A 


P2*- 


=fe 


-*r«F 


firs,       A  _  vt      lc     vin       Jc       |r-       .  m  _  bll  _    c. 


i    m^ 


*=f=^ 


17.      GAY     FLATTERING    HOPE  * 


Fgp 


Ms 


^ 


^fc 


lures  ub        with         a  fcene  Of  plea Cure       love  _    ly 


=£z 


m$ 


p^w 


$ 


\  J  i  J  j  i  i 


and  fe  -    -     rene 


^1H=* 


w 


When  oft  the  dawn  is  rofy  red, 
Succeeding  clouds  the  fkiee  o'er  fpread; 
So  lov?  that    feem9     at  firft   80  fair, 
Its  joys   oft  changes   to  defpair. 


\ 


A  GJEBMAN,  AIR 


*=4 


Hm 


m 


Der  Herbfl  beginnt  fchon  faufi  derWindtiind  raubtdie  BUtter   don 


j  .  r  .1]-^*=^ 


i 


i=M. 


m 


m      m  l  ■  ■  4 


Bau_  men.    Die  Storchc  /-iehn,      die      Shcwalben        flichn,    ca     fchwcigcn 


mFF 


I 


j  i    r  iij 


^^ 


f 


o 
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X 
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P 
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^-- _*, "  »  ^  .     g 

GrilUn     und         Hciinen. 


Komtn         im  _  mer  zu!  auch 


#*t   r  i J-  Jw c  |fL'c   r 


^ 


ta« 


Kran  _  ze!       Du       girbft     uns 


1 


•  ■• 


i 


E 


*M4 


J 


ffl 


ind  macht  un»  frdhlich     zuto  Tan-  ze.      D.  C 


Moft,  derfch«|icht  den  Frcft  und  macht  una  frohli 


"»ir  nr  c  r^^ 


PIP 


Beginnt   den  Rhein, 

Und  lafst   una  frcun, 

Wohl  bci  Schalmcien  und    Lciern! 

Mit   Fruchten    mild 

Sind  sie  gefullt, 

Die  Keller,   Boden  und  Scheuern. 

i 

Der  kalte    Nord 

Mag   immerfort 

Die  ode  Stoppel  durchblasen! 


Una  kummert     nicht  i 

Sein  wild    Qeficlit 

Er  mag  nur  gausen   und  raaen.' 

Das    Bchnelle  Jahr 

Eilt   im'raerdar 

Auf  Sonnenfittigen  wieder; 

In  Jugendglan/, 

Und  Veilchenkran-/. 

Hringts  bald  den    Fruhling  hernieder. 


19%  A  VENETIAN    AIH.T 


Slow 


Hfrf^UJAJlJ.t^jl^Vi?^!- 


El  Fruttariol  mia  bella,  Xe  qua,  mkt    va'ga     ftellaj  Xe  qua^mia  vaga 


mr\'\     r    I'lfffT 


22 


i 


iQfiJ.r^iVr'r'^fer^' 


la,    Xc    qua,   niia     cara      ben.  Caf  _tag  .- ne  fe  vo  _  les  _  si,       No_ 


r*F  r  ^m  r 


fel  -lc  t'e  bra  .  mas  _fi 


fi.Tol  Jcvifo   fc  .ren,Tol_le  rl-fo  fc-ren. 


Et 


H^-1     rjJJJ  |,pf|J    ^1  j|t  |B 


Sunt?  6y  the  Gondoliers. 


20.      GOD     SAVE      ™E      £-V^ER^R-         Hav<Jn 

I,,  I   R,  J    |  J  fe& 


/     I  |     /f|[  '  ;  i.'f  Ji'J-i— j-rtti 


God  prefervc  the    Emperor  Francis.' 

SovVeign  ever  good  and  great. 
Save,  O'.  Cave  him  from   mifchancea. 

In  profperity  and  ftate: 
May  his   laurels  ever  blooming 

He  by  patriot  virtue  led  : 
May  his  worth  the  world  illtnnine 

And  bring  bark  the  fheep  mifled 
God  prefcrve  our    Empror  Francis. 

SovVeign  ever  good  and    great.  &c 
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ROBIN    ADAIR. 


4 


4r 


^4rr,         vleen   Arooa 

II  I       , 


And'  -<  You're    wehome   'o     PaT  -  ton,  Robin    A-datr,    You  re    welcome     to 


TTT 


«^- 


s 


zn 


iu^-i'Hi- 


Pm   ton.  Robm    A_dair.      H-w  4oeu  Johnny  Mack,  ill  do?   Ave,    And    Luke 


Come, end    sit   down   by   me,  Robin    Adair; 
Come,  lr.d    i:t  down   by    me,  Fobn    A* 

And    welcoxe   ion    thall  be 

To  everv   fhcng  that   you  see- 
WV.v   did   they   no>   come    *iHi  yoa.  Robin  Adair? 

I   will  drink  wine    with  >on.  Robin   Adair. 
1   will  drink  wine   with  yon,  Robin    Id 

Rum  punch,*;. e,  or  brandy  too. 

H.    as>   soul    Til  gtt  drank  with  y  oa; 
Why  did   they   not  come    with  >on,  Robtn   Adair? 

Then  let  o»  drink  about,  Robm   Adair, 
Then  let  a*  drink  about,  Robin   Adair, 

Till  fce've   drunk  a  Hogshead   out. 

Then  we'll  be   low  nae  doubt; 
Wfcv  did   the-,    not  come   with  you,  Robin    A 


And? 


GLEE__For   three  Voices    fi 


r,  i-  r  rj'i  Uiffip 


Oer    the    bow}    we'll     laugh  and     fing,    Me  _lan  _cho_ly,    hence   a_ 


r\V_    aL-     i i     »n     ■ i.    i     «:•__      ■»»•_     •  i      ^>     ■ 


O'er    the    bowl    we'll    laugh  and     fing,    Me .  Ian  _ cho  _ ly,    hence    a_ 


Ocr    the    bowl    we'll     laugh   and    fing,    Me  -  Ian    cho.ly,    hence   a- 


gI|_j-Xf3=g|  ^  J>^-^ 


way.    Ring    ring,  the      bowl    is    out.     Ring,  ring    the   bowl  is  out.  Fill    it, 

mm 


,pjg 


rung,  ring    the 

mm 


^^ 


4 • 


m — # 


way!   Ring    ring,   the     bowl    is    out,    Ring,    ring    the    bowl  is  out.  Fill     it, 


e<j.ji.n_euii.n  mn\ 


way!   Ring    ring,  the     bowl    is     out.    Ring,   ring    the    bowl  is   out,  Fill     it, 


I 


K  r  r,  zi^^f^f^^'  r '  'i '  ^' 

■    the    bowl    well      laugh    and    fing,     Me_lan_ 

^a-Tji,i.rn 


land  _lord,    let's    to     gay.   O'er    the    bowl    we'll     laugh    and    fing,      Median- 


i 


f 


M 


m-n\ 


* K  T  '      I         *     „ 

land-lord,    lets    be    gay.  O'er    the    bowl    we'll     laugh    and    fing.     Median. 


s 


m 


s  r  r'vcJi  i[j-J"j-J-er 


cho  _  _  ly,       hence      a  _    wayi        Ring,       ring,    the     bowl      is      out,      Ring, 


IfJ  [f  ■*  J-M!^P 


ing^the 


« 


ling, 

m 


0 — # 


-  cho  _   ry,       hence      a  _   way!       Ring,       fing,    the     bowl      is      out,     Ring, 


k 


m 


^'ij.  j  i  h  rmp 


cho  -   ly,       hence      a  _  way!       Ring,       ring,    the     bowl      is      o«t.     Ring. 


Quicker 


Y       ring,   the    bowl     is     out,     Fill    it,     land  -  lord,    let*    be    gay.        Roufo.  >  e    ^ 


,  the    bowl     is     out,     Fill    it,     land  -  lord,   let's    be   ga> 


— »■'.  »   — : .    .    .  .  o 


inc.   the    bowl     is     out,     Fill    it,    land  _  lord,    let's     be    gay 


ring,  trie    oowi     is     uui,     rmi    •*,    »«■■" •   —   0-* 


jo  _vial     fons    of    mirth!  Now's       the       time 


to 


baf_  _fle 


i  1  Jl  Mil  I  Jl  I     1   I      TT I  I'll 

Roufe!  ye    jo  .ml     fons    of     narth!  Now's  the    time   to  baf.fle 


m 


Roufe!  ye    jo  .vial       fons       of    mirth!  Now's   the    time   to  baf  fie 
Slow # 


% 


m-zjf 


tt-f  rrr=g= 


care!  Tho   we're    mor-tal    now    on     earth,  Tho*   we're  ir.ortal  now  og  earth, Lets 

J    0     0^ 


m 


1  Tho'   we're   nor    tal    now    on    earth,  Tho'   we're  mortal  now  on  earth.Ltt 

la^d^— y=^li  1    n  I1  I  HfH 


£ 


care!         Tho'"  we're   mot- tal    now   on    earth,  Tho'   we're  mortal  now  on  earth,Let's 

*"*'!  '1 1  °  H" 


Tf— V 


^m 


fan   cy     heaven    here!      Let's    fan  _cy   heaven    hue,  Let's  fancy  heaven    here. 


£an_cy    heaven   here!     Let's    fan  _  cy  heaven    here,  Let's  fancy  hea_ven  here. 


And 


frrrJ,ir^niJJdtj^i{]Jli.r]^ 


dcr  I' instant  de  son  bonheur.      A         resie  L  ter        On  tourraen  _  te  son 


wm 


Mif 


w 


t 


mm 


wm 


gjji 


n 


Cocur         I  amour   finit    too  jours  par  vous  le      pren 


-dre  . 


Dos  qu  une   foin   on   commencej   lentendrc. 
Cost  pour>jamain  qu'on  se  laisse  engager; 
Au  tend  re  amour  on  nc   peut  fi  irrachr.r, 
II  ticnt    nop  bien  ce  qu'il  a  s:  vous   prendre. 

Jcunes   bcauf'/n,  que   vous   perdez   d    attendre, 

Aime/.,  aimez,  jouissc*,  hate/,   vous, 

L*  Age  itetrit   les  traits  les    plus  doux, 

I.'  amoui   s'enfuit    s'il  n  a   rien   a   vous    prendre. 
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DUET. 


And?- 


»vif  iflpin  inuniJbhMjzE 


Cruel  flttt'rer  you  deceiv'd  me  &  traduc'd  my  feeling  heart.     Weep  _ing. 


Cruel  flatt'rer  you  deceiv'd  me  Ktraduc'd  my  feeling  heart       Weep-  ing,. 


ii'iinimij .  iniJj  flijjjjuji  j~3i 


sighing,  flatt'ring.ljing.Pledg'd  your  faith  with  skill  and  ai  t;Trairor  falie^mkind    de 


innijijiyiin  J, 


8ighing,flatt'ring,lying,Pledg,dyour  faith  with  skill  and  art;Traitor  false,  unkind    dr> 


i mi,  I  linn  i  i^r  Hir^r  rr  \w 


ralsi 


U/Jl^ly  jjp.giUJMiJiUg 


ciiver.all  my  griefs  first  ■  sprung  from  you,love,fond  love  &  tender  passion  bid    me 

fr\  fHsT'LT  jjiI'mI^ljIi  i  r^ 

ceiver,  all  my  griefs  first    sprung  from  you, love, fond  love  &  tender  passion  bid    me 


think  you   would  prove     true. 


|f~n~    But  forsworn  your  cruel usrtge 
Merits  now  my  just  Disdain; 
Go  else  where,  ungrateful    Lover 
,J1_1  .  I  my  liberty  regain. 

— ^;  Traitor  false,  unkind  deceiver. 

All  my  griefs  first  sprung  from  you; 
But  to  love  and  you  for  ever 


think  you   would  prove     true 

..rJ-jyU:      vVill  I  bid a  long  adieu. 


. 


GLEE   _  For    three   Voices. 


•  e  i  r  r  r  i  rrfr^^^P 


With     my    Jug .  in    one      hand,    and    my    Pipe     in     the     other,  I 


■Mi  J  Jl.l   J. 


MS 


w  I    rj       4  •  J   I  m     m  ,  a 


With     my    Jug      in    one     hand,   and     my    Pipe     in     the     other,  I 


g-U-f  r  1 1  jyjHHdqzp 


With     my   Jug      in    one      hand,   and    my    Pipe     in     the    other,  I 


^ 


"El  r  '  r  ^g 


-F-f- 


^^p 


fc 


drink      to    my    neighbour    and    friend; 


in     a    whiff       of  to_ 


*-tr 


J   J  JU.I 


m 


m 


•F-F- 


PP? 


diink       to    my    neighbour    and    friend; 


nij  j  j  1 71   Ji.l"  J1. J 


in      a    whiff       of   to  — 


-=& 


ID 


drink      to  my    neighbour    and    friend;     My   cares     in       a    whiff        of  to£. 


te-f    9   T  ifp  i»    »  l  y^  * 


r icr  r  fijflJ 


! 


~r— 

bac_co      I       fmother,  For      life,      I      know      fhort  _  ly    must   end.      While 


~  ,     *  T  J\ .  1 T 11/".  T  l_ rt__^       ■  _t»_  ^«     __     t 


i 


_co      I       fmother,    For      life      I      know      fhort  _Iy    must  end 


r>ac_co      I       fmother.    For       life      T      know      fhort  _lv     must  end. 


£ 


bac-co      I       fmother,   For       life      I      know      fhort  _ly    must  end 


E^f=M^=j 


££ 


i 


jc=¥ 


I 


Ce_rea'   moft    kind  _  ly    re  _  fills    my    brown  Jug,  With  good    ale    I    will 


J I  r  •  r,   J 


m 


b-p—r- 


m. 


^  '  ii  t;vw 


■  "* 


( ._• 


moft l  kind  -  ly    re  _  fills     my    brown  Jug,  With  good    ale    I    will 


dfe 


y—  r    r* 


-f — B 


re  _   fills    my   brown  Jug,    With  good  alo    I     will 


frrW 


f^UJ.r-fi'i  pWff.irf  n 


make    my- felf    mellow,   In    my     old     wicker    chair     I      will     feat    my    felf 


JJ.J-JLI  ^ly'(  IT" F  f 


*— * 


ake    my_  felt    mellow,   In    my     old     wicker    chair     I      will    feat    my    lelf 


M 


t=x 


m 


w 


pp 
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make     my  -  felf  mellow,    In    my     old     wicker    chair    I      will    feat    my    felf 


I 


^ 


f-r.  Tirr  r 


PW 


q 


fnug,    Like   a    Jol_Jy   and     true    hap_py     fel  _  low,    like    a    jolly,   like    a 


i  rrirf '> J  ^T-rtTfTtj 


b  H       P 


fnug.    Like    a    jol_.  ly    and"    true    hap_py    fel  _  low,    like     a    jolly,  like    a 


grH-  >i  j.  j  j  ^-^TTTTTlJtJl 


fnug,    Like    a    jol_ly    and     true    hap  .py     fel  ^low,    like     a    jolly,  like    a 


jn~m 


rr  nirr  nr  ns 


£ 


S 


jol_ly,  like    a      jol_ly    and     true    hap_py       fel  _  lo 


'¥f=HzP-rt J '£? J  J|JJ J " '  *  • 


jol _  ly,    like    a     iol_ly    and     true    hap_py      fel  _  low 


tetttflx^ 


wue    nap  _  py 


mm 


T=^ 


jul  _  ly,     like    a     jol_ly    and      true    hap_p>       fel  _  low 


I   neer   trouble  my   head    with  the  cares  of  the  nation, 

I  ve  enough  of  my  own  for  to  mind; 
All  the  cares   of  this   life  are  but  grief  arid   vexation. 

And  to   death  we   must  foon  be  consign 'd. 
For   while  Ceres   fee. 
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POOR  SILLY    FAN. 


?iir  c/inifl-jV^cj^-f 


The  fields  were  gay  and   sweet  the     hay,  Our  gypsies      sat      u  _ 


r  mir  r  'J  -'r^P 


^c/i^ci^'ifi'i^1'!-111'^1  r 


_  pon   the  grass;  Both'lad  and  lass  by  you  were  fed.Twas   all    to   cheat    poor 


a"Q  nif  jMip  i r ' 1 1 r  r  1 1  Mr-^^ 


K=> 


S 


sil_ly      Fan. The  fields  were  gay  and  sweet  the  hay  our   gyp_sies    sat      u'-'| 

^3 


I  j  i  J  'ir    jr 


^^^^^^^^* 


n  the" grass, u. pon  the  grass  Both  lad  and   lass   by  you    were     f<yj       by 


a 


fCflJ.tlLTEHf^^ 


you  were  fed,  Twas    all    to    cheat   poor    sil_ly      Fan. 


P^ 


-*— - 


Whene'er  we   met,    with   kisses   sweet, 
With  speeches  soft  you  won  my  heart, 

The   hawthorn  bush  shotild  make  you  blush; 
Twas   there  you  did  betray  my  heart. 


AN    IRISH    AIR. 


m 
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.na?-«("  Mans        a  poor       "IE  -    V  la  -      -ded  bub__blB, 
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lM  i1  I  i  f  ■'  1 1    j,  i  J  r  i  ■ 
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Wan_d'ring     in      a       mist     of     liee;  See  _  ing     false      or     fee- _ingj 
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dou-ble.'ATio    would    trust    to    fuch    weak    eves?        Yet     pre_su-ming 
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his     fen-ses,   On     he     goes     most    won-drous     wise;      Doubts      of 
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truth    be_lieves    pre  _  ten  _ces>  Lost     in    er  _  ror,  lives,  and     dies. 
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THE   ARETIIUSA 
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Come,  all   ye  jol_ly    sai_lors     bold.  Whose    hearts    are    cast    in 
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ho^nours    mould, While   F.ng    lish  glo_ry         I       un  _  fold,   Huz  _za      to  the 
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A  _.  re_thu.sa.        She       is      a       fri-  -gate      light     and       bold  As 
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e        ver    stemro'd     the     dash  -ing     wave;  Her      men    are    staunch    to    her 
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fav'  rite    Launch;  And    when  the    foe    fhall    meet     Our     fire,    Soo_ner      than 


j .  a 


^  f  j  i  nrpf 


i 


strike,  We'll   all   ex.pire    On    board    of    the    A_re_    thu_sa. 
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'Twas   with  the  spring -fleet  ehe  went  out, 
The  English  Channel  to  cruise  about, 
When  four  French  sail,  in  show  so   stout, 

Bore  down  on  the   Arethusa. 
The   fam'd  Belle  ?ou!e  straight  a  head  did   lie. 
The   Arethusa  feem'd  to  fly. 

Not  a  sheet, or  a  tack, 

Or  a  brace  did  she  slack, 
Tho'  the  Frenchmen  laugh'd,  and  thought  it  stuff, 
But  they  knew  not  the  handful  of  men,  how  tough, 

On  board  of  the  Arethuea. 

On  deck  five  hundred    men  did  dance, 
The  stoutest  they  could  find  in  France; 
We  with  two  hundred   did   advance. 

On  board  of  the  Arethusa. 
Our  Captain  hail'd   the  Frenchman,  ho! 
The  Frenchmen  then  cry'd   out,  hallo! 

Dear  down,  dye  see*' 

To  cur  Admiral's  leeV 
No,  no','  says  the  Fienchman,  that  can't  be':' 
Then  I  must  lug   you  along  with  me" 
Says  the  saucy  Arethusa. 

The  fight   was  off  the   Frenchman's  land, 
We  fore'd  them  back  upon  their  strand, 
For  we  fought  till   not  a  stick  wou'd  stand 

Of  the  gallant  Arethusa. 
And    now  we've  driven  the  foe  ashore, 
Never  to  fight  with  Britons  more. 

Let  each  fill  a  glass 

To  his   favorite   lass! 
A  health  to  our  Captain,  and  Officers   true. 
And    all  that   belong  to   the  jovial  crew. 

On  board  of  the  Arethusa! 
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OWEN. 


A    Welsh  Air. 
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Tho*  far    beyond    the   mountains,  that    look    fo    distant     here.  To 
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fight   his   country's     oat  _  ties,    Last    May    day     went      my      dear.  Ah 
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O     wen     didst     thou      leave      roe,    at     home     why     did       I        ftay?       Ah 

' ^ 


of    f    : 


— £ 


TTT 


^^hp^h^^m 


wen   didst    thou     leave     me,   at     home    why    did     I    stay^ 
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Ahl  cruel   was   my  Fathei    who    did   my   flight   restrain, 
And  I  was  cruel  hearted  that  did  at   home  remain, 
With  thee,  my  love,  contented   I'd    journey   far  away. 
Why  Owen  &c 

To   market  at  Langoilu.,'  each   morning  do    I  go. 
But  how  to  strike  j   bargain  no    longer  do  I  know? 
My  Father  chideaat  evenings  lay   Mother  all  the  day. 
Why  Owen  &c. 

When  thinking  cf  my  Owe?:,  my  ej«0  with  tea™   the)-  fill, 
And   then   my  Mother  chick-s  tr.e  because  my  wheel  stands  still; 
How  can    I  think  of  spinning    whilst  Owens   far  away? 
Why  Owen  fee. 

Oh!  could   it   please  kind    heaven  to   shield    my  love  from  harm. 
To  clasp   him  to  my  be  ions    Wd  cv'ry  care  disarm; 
But  ahl  I   fear  far  distant    will  be  that  happy  day, 
Why  Owen  &c. 
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The  bell  doth  toll,  Then  may  his  soul    In     heavn  for       e.  _   ver    dwell. 


gj  O  SEE   YE   WHERE  THE  SUN  BLINKS    \ 
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Slow  -4.  O      see   ye,  where   the   sun  blinks  on  yon    biel  -  dy      brae? 
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Thither  I'd    lead   thee   my  bonny  bonny  lassie:     there  my  ewes  &  lambs  feed,& 
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care_less-ly    stray     a_lang    the    burn  sae    clear  my   bonny   lass  —  ie 
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O     see   nae  ye   my.   bothy  on    yon   biel -dy      brae?  Blue     rows       the 
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reck    thro*   the    birks    my    bonny   lassie;     its     but   tnd    ben    are     cozie,      O 
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come  come  a 


_way   and    bide    wi*  me    for    aye    my   bonny      lass ie . 
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In   winter   when  the   storm's  up.  and  rain,  sleet  or  snaw 
Scour  thro'  the  sky   wi*  sic   unka  souchs,  my  lassie. 
I'll  fauld  thee   in   my  arms,  luve,  and  lay  thee  neist  the  wa' 
Nor  eerie  shalt  thou  be.  my  bonny  lassie. 

In  spfiug-tiine   when  the  lambs  come,  ?.nd  maivises   sing 
The  hazels   amang,a*  to  please  my  bonny  lassie: 
Then  simmei-  and  the  harst-time   will  pleasantly  bring 
O'  seilba  fowth.and  comforts  to   my  lassie. 
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ne  boys;  The   on_ly  one  that   walks    alone.  And  never  more  shall  do, boys 
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.SIR     PATRICK    SPENCE 

Ancient  Scottish  Ai 
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AlidT  "S  ^e     King    fat    in    Dun _ferm_ line    toun,  Drinkin     the    blude    reid 
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wine;  O  quhar       fall         [        get        3  fai  -  _lor       bold,         To 
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•<         fail     this      fchip     o         mine?  Up     then       fpak        an        el der 
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-<        knicht.    Was      «it_  tin*    at     the    Kings    richt     knee;  Sir       Pa  _   -trick 
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Sonnce    is    the  best    fai^lor,  That     fails     *u  _    pon    "the      fea. 
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The  Wing   has    written  a  braid  letter, 

And   fignd  it  wi*  his   hand; 
\nd  fent   it  to    fir  Patrick  Spence,. 

Was    walking  on  the  fand. 
The   first  line  that   fir  Patrick   red", 

A  loud    lauch  lauched    he; 
The   next   line   that  fir  Patrick   red 

The  teir  blinded    his   ee. 

•O  <juha- is  this  has   don  this, deid, 

This    ill  deid  don  to  me; 
To  fend    me  out   this   time  o*  the  zeir, 

To;  fail-  upon  the   fe? 
Mak  haste, mak  haste,  my  mirry   men  all. 

Our  guid   fchip  fails  the  worne. 
O  f»y  na  fae,  my  master  deir, 

For  I  feir  a  deadlie   itorme. 


Late  iat»i  yestreen  T  saw  the  new  moon< 

Wi'  the  auld  nioonc   in  her  arme; 
And   I  feir,  I  feir,  my  deir  master, 

That   we   will  come  to    harme. 
■  O  our  Scots  nobles   wer  richt  laith 

To  weet  their  cork   heild  schoone; 
Bot  lang  owre  a   the  play  wer  playd, 

Thair  hats   the}    swam  aboone. 

O  lang,  lang,  may  thair  ladies  sit 

Wi*  thair  fans  into  thair  hand. 
Or  eir  they  see  sir  Patrick  Spence 

Cum    sailing  to  the  land. 
O  lang,  lang,  may  the  ladies  stand, 

Wi   thair  gold  kerns  in  thair  hair, 
Waiting  for  thair  ain  deir  lords, 

For  they'll  se  thame   na  mair. 


Ha'f    owre,  ha  f    owre  to  Aberdour 

Its  fiftie  fadom  deip: 
And  thair  lies  guid  sir  Patrick  Spence, 

Wi'  the  Scots   lords  at  his  feit. 
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IiKITANNIA,  OR,  THE    DEATH   OF    WOLFE. 
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In    a      'n»oul_de_ring    Cave     a      wretch_ed      re  _    treat,"    Bri_ 


^irrr  irrr;ir  fj^=j 


fa  r  fiJ.~ 


^'rrritcfjififU!  rj-c^i  cjirj^i 


tannia   sat    wasted  with   care,  She    wept     for  her    Wolfe  then  exclaioi'd  against 
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Fate,  And  gave  herself   up   to   de  .  spair.     The  walls    of    her  Cell  she    had 
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Sculptur'd  a_round,With    th"  exploits  of  her  favourite  Son,  Nay  e_ven    the 
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Dust,  as   it    lay  on   the  ground,Was  eiu_grav*d    with   fome    deeds    he      had 


-V         Dust,  as   it    lay  on   tne  ground, was  en__grava    witn    iome    aeeas    ne      n»o 
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j0  J^^  ______  ne»  was  engravd  with  some  deeds   he    had    done. 
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The  sire  of  the  gods    from  his  chrystaline  throne, 

Beheld  the  disconfolate  dame; 
And.mov'd  with  her  tears,  sent  Mercury  down, 

And  those  were  the  tidings  that  came: 
Britannia! forbear,  nor  a  sigh  nor  a  tear 

lor  thy  Wolfe  so  deservedly  lov'd; 
Thy  grief  shall  be  chang'd  into  tumults  of  joy. 

For  Wolfe     is  not  dead,  but  remove". 

To  the  plains  of  Quebec  with  the  orders  I  flew, 

Wolfe  beg'd  for  a  moments  delaj,* 
He  cry'd,oh  forbear,  let  me  victory  hear, 

And  then  the  co.mmands  I'll  obey; 
With  a  darkning  film  I  encompass'd   his  eye*, 

And  bore  him  away  in  a  Urn; 
Lest  the  fondness  he  bore  to  his  own  native  shore 

Should  tempt  him  again  to  return. 
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LE    CONFITEOR 


French  Air. 


And! 
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Mon    pe_re    je      viens    de  __vant    vous,  A 
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Pe  -  -  ™    ten_te,    Me     confes -fier    a         vos   ge  _  noux,        D'a_voire_te     trop 


TftnrnTirnnrtftrnii^p 


in  1 11;  mi;  nr] ui'r  fJBjjn 


in^dul   gen  _  te,     Da—  voir  e'_te'        trop  in  -  dul    gen  _  te,     Pour     un  in 
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erat         que      laiiue  erucore.  Four  un  in_grat      Que  T'abm 
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grat  que      jaiiue  en.core.  Four  un  xn_grat      que  jabne   en _  core, 
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D*i-rai-je  mon     con-fi te_or?  Di_  rai'-je   mon  con_fi_  te or 
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Ah,  mon  pere,  si  vous  sayie* 
Quel  charme  avoit   cet  infidele, 
Sans   peine  vous    m  excuseriez; 
II   me  disoit,  que   jetois  belle, 
Qu'il  m'aimeroit  jusqu  a  la  mort: 
Dirai-je    mon  Confiteor? 

II   ne   m  eut   pas  dit  quatre   mots, 
Que   jc-  crus    son  ardeur  sincere 
Je  songeois  a'  tous   ses   propos, 
Le   soir,  filant  avec   ma  mere: 
Le   Souvenir    men  plait  encor. 
Dirai_je  &c. 


Dans   mon  chagrin  Sz  mes  ennuis, 
Je  repeto-is   son    nom  sans  rcsse; 
Ce  n'est  que  pour    parler  de   lui, 
Que  vous   me  voye/.  a   conftsse. 
Mon  pere.il  se  nomine  Alcidor. 
Dirai_je  &.c. 

LE  DIRECTEUR 
Dites-lui,  s'il  vient  devant  vous 
Vous  exprimer  sa  repentance, 
Que  le  plus  grand  peche  de  tous 
Est   le   peche   de  finconstance; 
Et  me  le   renvoyez   d  abord, 
Pour  dire  son  Confiteor: 


ROUND     for   Three  Voice* 
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Bear     to     the      nymph     my         soft  -    _  est         sighs.  And 
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Then    let     her      know,     tis 
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tell        her,        her        a  _     -    do  _    _  rer 
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she,     proud     thing,    dis dains         to 
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haugh  _  ty        Stre  -  phen      scorns        to 


die. 
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CUPID    NO   MORE 
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Cu_pid      no       more      shall         give       me         gri°f, 
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Cu_pid      no       more       shall         give       me         grief, 
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Or    anxious    cares     op  _  press    my      soul.  While    gen  roue     Bacchus 
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Or    anxious    cares     op  _  press    my      soul.  While    gen'rous    Bac  -  chus 
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brings    re  _  -lief,  And    drowns   em       in a     f low •_  ing      bowl. 
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brings    re-  -lief,        And     drowns  em     in  a     flow_   tng      bowl 


Cselia!  thy  scorn  I  now  despise, 
Thy  boasted  empire  I  disown. 

THIS  takes  the  brightness  from  thy  eyes, 
And    makes    it      Tparkle   .   in    my  own. 
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Blat_  ter;    sua  tau-send    Keh_len     acballt,  wie    achor 
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Ringsum  an  Baumen  und  Gebusch 
Entachwellen  junge  Triebe. 
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W    Wl  ,       .    T~  Dnd  trinkt  den  Geist  der  Liebe! 
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Wir  leben  dir.dcr  Liebe  Geiat, 

•g]  II  I  '  |" '    Tn  dieaer  Auferstthung, 

■I  —    VRe  wenn  du  einst  vom  Tod'erneuat 


Zu  aeliger  Erhohung! 


41 


A  RUSSIAN    AIR 
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Ex.  XI. 

Notes  and  Hefts 


Name,  and  Values.  Semibreve.  1      Minim  f      Crotchet  j-      Quaver  |-    Semiquaver*  Demieen, iquaver  h. 
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Ex. XIII 
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Ex.  XIV.  four  in  a  Bar,  moderate. 
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Ex    XV  two  in  a  Bar.  slow.  Ex.  XVI  two  in  a  Bar,  moderate.  Ex.  XVII  One  in  a  Bar,  Slow. 
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Ex.  XVIII   three   in  a  Bar,  moderate 
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Ex   XIX   One  in  a  Bar,  Slow. 
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Ex.  XX.  One  in  a   Bar,  moderate.  Ex.  XXI.  two   in  a   Bar,  moderate. 
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Ex. XXII.  One  in  a  Bar, Slow. 
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Ex. XXIII.  two  in  a  Bar,  moderate.         Ex.  XXIV one  in  a  Bar,  slow. 
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Ex.  XXV  three  in  a  Bar,  moderate. 
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Ex.  XXVI.  One  in  a  Bar,  Slow. 
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Ex. XXVII.  One  in  a  Bar,  moderate. 
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42    THE    SOLDIERS    FAREWELL.  BjM^J.Honter. 


And? 


r  r  crirrrritrcfrwi 


Far  from  hope  and   lost  to   pleasure,  Haste    a_way  to    wars    alarms; 


far  irom  nope  and   lost  to   pleasure,  Haste    a  .way  to    wars   a 

■fr r riTrfpir  j  rrir  J 


Q    up 


J r  r LJ i r  r  i  f  i  r '  r  naggiji 


Sad  T  leave   my  souls  dear  treasure    For  the  dismal    din      of     arms.    But, 


^rirfpiffff^Wa 


hrT  r 


T+-* 


I 


mmc/if  r  r  cj-jp^ 


m  i^ 


•hi  for    thee  T     fol.low  glory.To  gain   thy    love      I      dare     to    die;  And 


HrPjrrr,  im=e 


# 


r  r  cJi'  frr'-i  cr  rcTO'i 


when   my  comrades  tell    my  story,  Thou    shall    4a-ment   me  with    a     sigh 


tell    my  story 


"    F  r  J  T  J  IT 


rg==|E 


£ 


f 


££= 


fr        ^    All  my  griefs  will  then  be  Over, 
P  Q-it-         Sunk  in  deaths  eternal  rest; 


You  may  regret  a  faithful  lover, 


Thou  shall   lament  me  with  a  sigh.  Though  you  refuse  to  make  him  blessd 

kind  compassion, 
hapless   soldiers  tomb; 
forgive  «  fatal  passion, 
Which  reason  could  not  overcome. 


i  \,  l  |      '         r^H  I    S  I  ■■      Bestow  a  tear  of  1 

_y  f    J      J*JJI  f   Id  It    T°  ««« »  haF 

•  And  ahl  forgive  -e 


43 


HUSH     EVERY    BREEZE. 


f  f  r  • ,  i' 


to^ 


My    De_  _  'lis 


ush      every  Breeze'    let     no thing   move;      My    De Ha 


Andantino 


sings,  and      sings    of        love.   '    A_  round    the      win'_  ning     era  _ 


charms    more   sweet      than       May,        The     Sun  now     ra ges 


FBxmuw 


in  his     noon 


■  ,Jif  i1-.  Jy  nfeU 

'Tie     pi-ty,       tis      p«-ty  fure  to    paft  so 


foon,         'tis      pi-ty,         tis     pi_tysureto    part       so  soon.  DC 


^T 


*-/  /"ilJ       I^^S.  mc  n»  lia        Uar         rritir"  now.  In    _  cline       DrO^ 


pi_ti_ous    to    my    Vow,  So     may  thy  charms    no  chang  _.  _  es 


for -J  iffo 


j  niji  nUTrirjuii  rfliP 

prove,    8ut       bloom      for     e  _   _  ver         like       my        love,     So  may   thy 


charms  no  changes  prove,  But    bloom  for  e  _  ver      like    my    love.  . 

O  a. 


*^^^#§^*^M-: 


44 


FOR     TENDERNESS    FORM  D. 


Aud. 


uir  c— T '  r  ^Jic-T  ■■ ' ii  i,  Ji i  j j  I 

For   ten_der_ness    form d,  in   life's  early    day,    A      Parent's     soft 


r  r  if^i-1  r 


i/iHWu'LHrcrJ^ 


sor_  rows    to    mine    led   tbe     way,      A  Parents  soft  sorrows  to   mine  led  the 


2 


¥ 


1    if-rit  i  i 


^ 


**& 


ijuiJjjii  ii^i'r^^ 


way,  The    Lesson    of    pi  _  ty    was    caught  from  her  eye,    And    e'er      words 


m 


i 


l 


$ 


■^iiftjir  Lrir  mrnyyfhii  h 

ere  my    own    I       spoke  with  a    Sigh.  9^ 

r  iff  ii  J  ij  >-  iwfafrT  J 


i 


The  nightingale  plunder'd,  the  Mate  widow'd  dove, 
The   warbled  complaint  of  the  Buffering  grove; 
To  youth  as  it  ripen'd  gave  sentiments  new, 
The  object  still  changing,  the  sympathy  true. 

Soft  embers  of  passion,  still  rest  in  their  glow, 

A  warmth  of  more  pain,  may  this  breast  never  know, 

Or  if  too  indulgent   the  blessing  I  claim, 

Let  the  spark  drop  from  Reason,  that   wakens  the  flame 


4c5 


AN    IRISH  AIR. 

L 


m  hf  r  fr  r  fi^rJirrtrn 


Slow- 


O        Mol  _  ly,     Mol  _  ly,     my     dear _  est  honey.  Come  «  sit  thee 


t^-^~t^ 


Mol 


hnn 


;ome  a  sit  tbee 


J-    - 


^ii^trfi^r^'r r '  rr' 


down  by    me;  And  tell  to   mc    what    is     the    reason    That    I     so    slight _ed 


f  rfifir  f 


m 


•jjgft 


^m 


by,    thee.       For       if     I     speak,     you         say     I      flat  —  ter;    And 


■  r     gg    \     J]    I  JH^i i— b 


^^ 


n  j  Higgj  fir-i^  J  &± 


if      I     speak     not,   how    shall    I      speed?      And       if       I      chance      to 


bn  j  r  '-*&-' r>  i j."3  r  fli; 


write  a  let_terfYour    answer    is,  MT        can- not     read 


m 


j?r  J  injjflip=fif 


46       LET    THE     (SULTAN    SALADIN 

'|,|l'"'-L-F-|LDrTT"7t'i=^^i 


«■ 


Let    the   Sultan     Sa  _  la  _  din,    His    gardens    and      his 


a 


a 


re 


H^Ftt-5^ 


fe^-^m-F^^^^^ 


fe 


grots    within, Viait  slaves    with   handsome  faces,  Young    and    love  _  fy    as     the 


m 


fj±=?j^j=^m=^ 


f^=^W^^4^\  J  r  r  13=^ 


graces  fAnd     for    beauty     make    •     fuss,  Well,  well,      well,      well    prithee 


fMffe£gg=s 


j^   J||JU   %  'rJfJfalpJjJnMj^^ 


what's  all  this    to     us?  Let  him  to   his  delight  in_clJne, Our  delight  is  gen'rous 

ft 


^m  r  j|.|j  r^trrjir/]  i-,  ? 


IU    Hi  I 'l.i  I1  ''(Hi  l^uliJ  '  " 

-<       wine.  Our  delight  is  gen'rous  wine,  Let  him  to  his  delight    in  _  cline,  Our    de-J 


w*m 


HMV± 


4- 


i^P 


light    is   gen'rous   Vine,  Our  deiight  is  gen'rous  wine. 


1  J7JJlr"J 


wm 


A 


1 


^IIJjT^lftrW^ 


Let    some  chief  in  high  command 

Sell  his   houses,  sell  his  land, 

Let  him    prance   about  Crusading, 

Peacefull  Tartars   stiil   Ir.7a<fing, 

And   for   glory   make  a   fuss, 

Well,  well,  prithee  what's   all  this  to  us? 

Let   him  to  his  fun  incline, 

Our  fun  is  gen'rous   wine. 

Let  the   valiant  Richard  go. 

Reaping  laurels  from  the  foe; 

Let      him"     then,   return  with  Trophies, 

Pluckd  from  Sultans  and   from  Sophys. 

'Gainst  him  who  had   made  a  fuss, 

Well,  well,  prithee    what's   all  this  to  us? 

To  such  vagaries  they  incline, 

Our  vagary s  generous    wine. 


y 


47    O  TURN   AWAY   THOSE    CRUEL   EYES 

n n  ,  Irish  Air. 

35 


And' 


:<iijij  jJT3!^  r  Jij^cflir 


*3 


O    turn,  a _ way   those    cru  _el    eyes, The  stare  of  my  un. doing. Or 


L^-ictfr  Fir  crgif  cr;if^ 


^ 

J  ** 


^^ 


^ 


JpU^M 


S 


death, .in  such    a    bright   die  _  guise.   May    tempt   a   so  _  cond    woo-in/p. 


Wr  Fir  g  r  gir-f-f-^r 


LjJ'LCflJP  j  "flJ"]JT31J,  J  n 


m  b*    d  '  •  .  i    if 

Punish   their    blindly   impious    pride,  Who   dare  contemn    thy    glo_ry;     It 


i  g.f;ir  r  f  ^r  r  girtfn 


jjl  J  fijJTjniiWi 


was    my   fall    that    de_i_fyd  Thy    name  and  sealo*   thy     sto-ry. 


if  ^irH  rif '  r  ptzpE 


Yet  no  new  sufferings  can  prepare 
,  A  higher  praise  to  crown  thee; 
Tho*  my  first  death  proclaim  thee  fair, 

My  second   will  dethrone  thee. 
Lovers  will  doubt  thou   ctnst  entice 

No  other  for  thy  fuel; 
And  if  thou  burnst  one   victim  twice, 

Think  thee  both  poor  and  cruel. 


48 MORTALS,  WISELY  LEARN  TO   MEASURE. 

i  -,„  —.  As  a  Glee. 


Mod 


Mortals,    wisely    learn     to      measure   Life  by     the    ex -tent  of     joy; 


J  iJ  J3  rcricrcr^ip 


*--*-» 


Mortals,    wisely    learn     to      measure   Life    b>     the    ex _  tent     of  joy; 


m 


M 


m^zm 


m 


Mortals,    wisely    learn     to      measure   Life    by     the    ex -tent  of     joy; 


mntiuwmytfiwr  M 


Life   is      sho   ________  _     _     rt,       and  fleeting     plea -Sure; 


^^S 


feS 


VtfWtf- 


■SL 


m 


^-f- 


Life    is      short,  :•  i_    _        _    _    _    _    -Life   is      short,  and  fleeting     ^lea_sure; 


rnf  r  r  r-£ 


^ 


^^ 


Life  is      short,  and  fleeting  pleasure,  Life   is      short,  and  t'ecting      oiea_sure; 


w& 


I 


^P3 


0       P    , 


±3 


Then  be  gay,  While  you    may,  And  year    hours     in     mirth    em  ..  ploy 


-ffP\J^\f=^j^ZSMJVUU 


Then  be   gay.  While  you   may.  And  your 


w 


^ 


£ 


hours     in    mirth    em  _  ploy. 


m 


Then  be  gay,  While  you   may,  And  your    hours      in    mirth    em  _  ploy. 


Never  let  your  mistress  pain  you, 
Tho'  she  meet  you  with  a  frown; 
Fly  to  wine,  'twill  soon  unchain  you, 

Cheer   your  heart,    . 

And   all  smart 
Xn  a  sweet  oblivion  drown. 

If  loves   fiercer  flames  should  seize  you. 

To  acme  gentle  maid  repair; 

She'll  with  soft  endearments  ease  you, 


On  her  breast, 
Lull'd  to  rest, 
Eased  of  love,  and  free  from  care. 

Friendship,  love, and  wine  united, 
From  all  ills  defend  the  mindj 
By  them  guarded   and  delighted , 

Happy    state! 

Smile  at  fate, 
And  leave  sorrow  t6  the   wind. 


49 


LA   GUITARRE. 


French  Jlir. 


4       * ♦ 


m 


^ 


Un         fin       re  _  gard,     de       part       en        part,       perce        un 


i(M4=^p  cj,  j  i  f  r  r  r  n 


Un         fin       re  _  gard,     de       part       en        part,       perce         un 


r  f  f   r 


j.i^j  j  ju..jai 


Bit       sa       cour,      quand     l'on      chan'te     eur     la     Gui  _  t»t-    -  re  Qui    fait 


PP 


irite      sur     la     Gui  -  tar  _    _  re  Qui    fait 


sit      sa      cour,     quand    l'on     charite 


jfl  n^m 


it  r  u  ru  J  n  iij  i  r  i 


tin,     tin,     tin,    qui     fait    tin,     tin,     tin,    qui     fait      tin,    tin,    tin,    tin, 


I 


r  r.  t-Uir  F-f-f-nr  r,.l 

tin,     tin,      tin,    qui     fait     tin,     tin,     tin,     qui     fait      tin,     tin,    tin,     tin, 


i=£ 


^ 


^p^ 


tin,       tin,       tin,       qui        fait       tin,       tin,       tin,      qui        fait        tin,       tin. 


mm 


•  i  w 


f  lj  J\  r  ri 


tin,       tin,       tin,       qui        fait       tin,       tin,       tin,      qui        fait         tin,      tin, 


ijjrn  jtHij-H  j-mjjJ 


frnjrr:  j  pj.jy 


tin,      qui      fait      tin,     tin,     tin,     tin,      tin   —  ta  _    mar  _  re. 


^m 


^m 


tin,     qui      fait      tin,      tin,     tin,     tin,      tin    _ta    _    inar_  re. 


jn  i7"Jijup 


Je  8uis    ne    natif  de  Chinoo, 
Excellent  joueur  de  guitarre: 
Je  guis  ne'  natif  de  Chinon, 
Excellent  joueur  de  guitarre. 
Qui  fait   tin,  tin,  tin,  fee. 


Je  Buis    parti   sur  un  anon, 
N'ayant  pour  tout  bien  que  ma  guitarre: 
Je   suis    parti  tur  un  anon, 
N'ayant  pour  tout  bien  que  ma  guitarre, 
Qui  fait   tin,  tin,  tin,  fee. 


60 


ROUND 


^ 


for   Z  Voice*. 


W=¥ 


f-r  r  mi 


Pret    ty-         Nan,     bonny       Nan,      canst    thou   love    an      auld 


t&'JI  J    J    J  I  J     J   I  jl  j^f 


A  -   _  ged   with    grief,  none  but     thou     can    give    re  _  lief;       pretty 


f~J  JiiT  1  i  J  r  r  JiJ>J  -!  ii  . 

fan.      lit  _  tie     bonny        Nan ,       fan  _  cv       me  if        thou    can . 


c5l    WHY,    FAIR    MAID,    IN    EVRY     FEATURE. 

Slow    -^  Why,  fair  maid,  in  ev  ry  feature,  Are    such     signs       of    fear    >x  _ 


King.doms    would   I    harm  thee,  Shun   not     then    poor   Cra_zy   Jane. 


"i  r  rx.jj  i"nr^i 


pi 


Dost  thou   weep  to  see  my  anguish? 

Mark  me,  and  avoid  nu    woe; 
When  men  flatter,  sigh,  atid  languish, 

Thirtk  them  false,  I  found  them  so. 
For  I  loved;  Ob,  so  sincerely 

None  could  ever  love  again: 
But  the  youth  I  lov'd  so  dearly 

Stote  the   wits  of  Crazy  Jane. 

Fon-Jly   my  young  heart  receivd  him 
Which  was  doom'd  to  love  but  one; 

He  sigh'd,  he  vow'd,  and  J  believ'd  him. 
He  was   false,  and  I  undone. 


From  that  hour  has  Reason  never 
Held  her  empire  o'er   my  brain, 

Henry  fled  —with  him  ,for   ever 
Fled  the  wits  of  Crazy  Jane. 

Now  forlorn,  and  broken-hearted, 

And  with  frenzied  thoughts  beset; 
On  that  spot  where  last  we  parted. 

On  that  spot  where  first  we  met, 
Still  I  sing  my  lovelorn  ditty» 

Still  I  slowly  pace  the  plain; 
While  each  pa8ser-by  in  pity. 

Cries,  "God help  thes,  Crazy  Jane" 


(52  A  GERMAN     AIR. 


i§ 


£ 


r>    ]c*'J:  Unsre    Wiesen   griinen    wieder,   Blumen    duften    ii_ber  all;  Fro' 


Frohlich 


f^w^w^  'a  &w 


Jfoj-E^,  tr  fifl    rji 


tdnen  Fink«n_lieder  zartlich     achlagt      die     Nach_  ti  -gall.  Al_le 


rfrtCffg  ^ '  mrfcfcT'httr  r 


£ 


fel   dammern   gru_ner,  Lie.   be^gjrrt   und     hc-kt     dar_inn; 


fe=# 


Wi. 


l-*£- 


Bliiten,  die  die  Knosp*  entwickeln, 
Hiillt  der  Lenz  in   cartes  Laub; 
Farbt'  den  Sammet  der  Aurickeln 
Pudert  sie  mit  Silberstaub. 
Sich!  das  holde  Maienreischen 
Dringt  aus  breitem  Blatt  hervor, 
Beut  sich  /urn  bescheidnen  Stratischerr 
An  der  Unschuld    Busenflor. 


Auf  den  zarten  Stengeln  wanken 
Tulpenkelche,  roth  und  gelb, 
Und  das  Geisblatt  flicht  aus  Ranken 
Liebenden  ein  Laubgewb'lb. 
'Alle  Lu'fte  sauseln  lauer 
Mit  der  Liebe  Hauch  uns  an; 
Fruhlingslust  und  Wonneschauer 
Fiihlet  was   noch  fiihlen  kann. 


(53        DAMSELS    OF    CARDIGAN. 

T  kf  words  :>i,    Su-Wi/uavi   %07ies. 


Fair    Ti_vy,  how    sweet     are    thy    waves    gently    flowing,  Thy 


aves    gently    flowing,  Th' 


^U    J  r    J|T    j  J    f 


Allegretto 


# 


E 


>  t     w 


wild    oa_ken    woods,  &  green  eglantine  bowrs!     Thy     banks    with      the 


m  jr   m  1     ^ 


rf%.,  -^ 


mossrose  and    amaranth  glowing, Whire  friend  -  ship   and    love   claim    these 


P 


m 


ft=t     rr~w 


£ 


^m 


labourless   hours.     But    weak   is   our    vaunt, while  something  we  want,  More 


l^jj     Jl   lU    ■        I       J'lf  If 


rrir '  m 


sweet  than  the   pleasure  that  prospects   can  give;  Come.         smile, 
fr 


1   j.  1  +i^-im 


■ 


gjUs1^ l\j1l±j  \m 

Jamsels   of  Cardi'gar,  Love   can    a^lcae  make  it    blissful     to     live. 


How  sweet  is  the  Nectar  that  glistens  and  dances. 

When  quick  from  this   vase  the  bright  sparkler  we   pour[ 

And    when  to  our  lips   the  boguiler  advances, 
He  buts  us    be  pensive   and   anxious   no   more. 

Hut   we?k  is  the  vaunt,  while  something    we   want, 

Mere   sweet   than   the   pleasure  that    Nectar  can  give; 
Coroe,  smile,  damsels  Sic. 

How  sweet   is   the  scent  of  the  je.sb  mine  and   roses , 
That  Zephyr  arounJ  us   so   lavishly  flings  J 

Perhaps  for  Blai.npa.it   fresh  Perfumes   he  composes, 
Or   tidings  auspicious   from  Bonwith   he  brings. 

But    weak  is  our    vruiit,  wHia   something  we  want, 

More  sweet   tha.'i  th«    pleasure   thst  odours  can  give; 
Come,   smila,  ciamssls  tic. 

How  sweet  is  the  strain  that  enlivens  the  spirit , 
And  cheers  us   with   melody,  frolick  and  freej 

The  poet   is   absent,  be   just  toUsmerit, 

Ah!  may  he  \n  love  be  more  happy  than  we! 

For   weak    is  our   vaunt,  while  something  we    want. 
More  sweet  than  the    pleasure  that  music  can  give; 
Come,  smile,  damsels  tic. 


How  sweet  is   the    circle  of  friends   round  the  table, 
Where  stutcly  Kilgaran  o'erhangs  the  brown  dale  I 

While   none  are  unwilling,  and   few  are   unable 
To  carol   wild   notes,  or  relate  a  wild  tale; 

Yet   weak   is  our    vaunt, while  something  we   want, 

More  sweet  than  the  pleasure  that  Friendship  can  give; 
Come  smile,  damsels  &c. 

How  vainly    we  prose   over   black_lctter   pages, 

To  cull   a  rude  gibbrish  from   Hotham   or  Brook! 

Leave  your  books,  and  your   parchments  to  grey  bearded  sages; 

Be   Nature  our  law,  and   fair  Woman  our    book; 

For    weak   as   our    vaunt,  while   some   thing    we    want, 

More  sweet   than  the   pleasure  that   knowledge  can  give  J 
Come    smile,  damsels  &c. 

Admit   that   our  labours    were   crown'd    in  full    measure, 
And   gold    was   the    fruit   of  rhetorical    flowers; 

That   India  supplied   us    with   long   hoarded  treasure, 
That   Divinor,  Slebeck,or  Coedmore    were  ours! 

Yet    weak   is  our    vaunt,,  while  somo  thing   we    want, 
More  sweet   than  the   pleasure  that  riches  can  give; 
Come   smile,  damsels   etc. 

Or  say   that    pre f erring  fair  Thames   to   fair  Tivy, 

We  gain'd   with  bright  ermine, robes   purple  and  red, 

And    peep'd   through  large  perukes,  like  owlets  through  ivy, 
Or  grant   that  a   coronet  bla/.'d   on  each    head; 

Yet   weak    were   our  vaunt,  while   something    we  want, 

More  sweet   than   the    pleasure   that   honours  can  give; 
Come   smile,  damsels  eke. 


(54  AIR    DES    TROIS    FERMIERS. 


iru'iMJiJJM  WcrtfiJM 


je  le  compare  »-vec  Louis,  qui  pens  tou-jours  com  me  I.ou    i   se. 


Vi    -    |r1f  iJJ 


pmf 


i'h  r  pp 


rr  rii,)ffiTrnY  ^S 


P=5 


mjme,et      quoique  JjjL8e,.Blai86  est  tou -jours    de     mon    a_ 

1  ijIgtiu^.iFpnr 


& 


tea 


nr-Fif  Jifj  Mr  ? 


fe 


* 


vis;  Quand  on  est  deux,et  quand  on  s'aime,quand    on        est      deux,  et 


S 


I  Ml   til  I]   Hi 


quand   on    s'aime,    c'est   bien  doux,     cest    bien  doux,    de    Pen  _ser       dn 


P 


E£ 


WT+ 


m 


'S. 


.me-  me,        de     pen  .ser    de        d  me   -    -  _  me. 


j^£#t— *f^l 


I 


Ton  chfr    Louis  ne  voit  que  toi, 
Tout  a  see  yeux  peint  ton  Image, 
Parmi  les  Filles  du  Village, 
Ulaise  jamais  ne  voit  que  moi: 


St  dans   nos  Jeux    •  donno  un  baiser, 
C'est  toujours  toi  qu'  Louis  embrasse, 
Blaise  veut  toujours   mime  Grace: 
Et  puis  -je  ti  la  lui   refuser: 


Quand  on  est  deux  et  quand  on  s'aime,        Quand  on  est  deux  et  quand  on  saime, 
C'est  bien  doux  de  se  voir  dc  d'meme.        C'est  bien  doux  dembrasser  de  dmeme 


66 


DUET  * 


Vivace 


jfojiJ  j  Jir  rJi^^^-^ 


Come,    come,  my  good    fel_lows!     be    jo _ vial     and    gay!       For. 
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Come,    come,  my  good    fel_lows!    be     jo _  vial     and    gayi       ForJ 


#rJ6r-JiJ?oJN  I !  •'  '! 
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.get    ev    ry  care,  and    drive   spleen    far     a way:      No      doubts      for        to 
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get    ev    ry   care,  and    drive    spleen    far    a way!      No      doubts      for        to! 
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morrow    our    bliss     shall    controul,  But    ev_  ry  dull  thought  shall  be   drown' 
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morrow    our    bliss    shall    controul,  But   ev'_  ry  dull  thought  shall  be    drewm 


ffJjUifiJ  J.fiJJ  ricj.rr'rJ  J 

-<          in    the    bowl.     Nor  wealth, nor  ambition,  those    plagues   of    the    great,     Our 
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in    the  bowl.     Nor  wealth, nor  ambition,  those  plagues    of    the    great,      Our 
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joy  shall  He -press,  or    em -bitter  our  state.  He's  King  for  tonight,  who   reigns 


r  f  firitjirr  ihgppE 


joy  shall  de  press,  or    em  -bitter    oar  slate. He's  King  for   tonight, who    reignf 


FflTfffi'i  itfrfmm 


highest  in    mirth,  And    he   that   laughs   most  is   possess 'd   of  most   worth. 
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highest  in    mirth,  And    he    that  laughs   most  is    possess'd  of  most  worth. 


The  miser  sits  plodding  from  morning  to  night, 

And  places  in  gold  all  his  hopes   and  delight; 

Our  pleasures  are  greater,  and    nobler  s   our  crime, 

He  robs  but  poor  mortals,  whils    we   cheat  old  time. 

Let  the  bowl  and  the  bottle  go  quicklj    about. 

For  others  are  ready  when  these  are  drunk  out; 

In  mirth,  and  good   humour  full  bumpers    we'll  drink, 

Since  thought  brings   b»t    plagues,  tis   a    folly   to  think. 


ROUND       for  3  Voices. 
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the  voice  of  Chan-ti  _  cleer,       the 


onie,        cOnie    a way, 


come, come  away,    come,       cOme    a way, 
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A_    _    pol lo  rideth  post,  _  my     love    is    al_most      lost,       A  _ 


las    a_Iack  and      well     a-da),  was    e_ver    man   thus    crost? 
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Sad    is     my    day      and     ling  ring     night,    In      si  ._Ient  Grief     I 
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Sad    is    my   day   and      ling'ring   night, In   si  _  lent    grief    I 


(fjiJfJ.ic.rr  rrgp^p 
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weep   a  .lone;  Sad    is    my   day   and      ling'ring    night, 


rriJ   *r  if  j^-^ 


tfjiliJ/n  rrrr^ 
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weep  a_Ione,       Delia     is     lost  Delia    \b    lost, 


Delia     is     lost  Delia    is     lost,  _^      My 

Delia     is     lost  Delia     is  -lost,'    My  past  delight     is    • 
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past     delight        is     now  the  source  of  ■  end  -  .less  moan.'     end     less  moanlWhei 
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now  the  source  of    endless  moan, of   end-  -less   moan!    end   "less  moan^Whet 


Uf-UL  ffif^gpfej; 
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spent  with  grief  I    die   at   last, Will    De_lia   see    my   poor  Remains  La— 


^  spent  with  grief  I    die    at  last.  Will 


spent  with  grief  I    die    at  last.  Will  De_Iia    see   my  poor  Keuuifis         La  _ 


^'^ULJ-  'J  'J  W 
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^ment  the  time  in    absence  past,  And    pi-tv  then  her   lo^vera    pains     her 


^FgTglJ&JbPliipf  E  fl[f  JJW 


ment  the  time  in    absence   past.  And   pi-ty   then  her  lo_ver*s    pains     her 


■'M-nfr  ■  r -JU    ^p 
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Lo vers   pains? 
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When  spentwgrief  I 
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Lo vers  pains?  When  spent  with  grief  I  die  at   last, When  spentwgrief   I 


ie  at   last,  Will   Delia  see   my    poor  remains,  La_ment    the    time  in 
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die   at   last,  Will  Delia  see  my  poor  remains,  La  _ ment    the    time  in 


yf  |?  J  ■  if  1^=3  |J   i  p 
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b_   since      toast,       La-_tc'enf    the    titDe      in      '  ab  _  sence      past,       And 


b  _  sence        past,       La_mtnt     the     time      in        ab' _   sence       past,       An 


flvj ,   jtj  \[jj  m 


^m 


If^J'H^i'fj  fl^T-tfJ 


pi-ty    then    her    lo  _vers_^pains,  her  tlpvers  ■    ,    pai 
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pi  __  ty    then    her    lo  -vers     pains,  her      16v£rs'         pains? 
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WILLIE   AND    ANNETTE     ** 

(D\J      -the  %,4i'r  nmtmum'catfd  by  a  Lady  in  Orkney. 
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Livd  ance  twa  lo_vers    in  yon  dale,  And  they  lovd  o_ther  weel; 


ance  twa  lo 
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Fra  tv  ning  late  to  morning  aire,  Of      lu_ving    luv'd      their      fill;      Fra 


wiri^nrNitiiri'if  m  t  '1  - 
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.evning   late    to    morning     aire,  Of     lu_vmg  lovd    tl&ir     fill. 
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And  we  will  sail  the  sea  sae  green, 

Unto  some  far  countrie, 
Or  we'll  sail  to  soaoe  bonnie  isle 

Stands  lanely  midst  the  sea" 

But  lang  b£  ere  the  schip  was  built, 

Or  deck'd,  or  rigged  out, 
Came  sick  a  pain  in  Annex's  back; 

That  down  she  cou'd   na  tout'. 

Now,  Willie,  gif  ye  luve  me  weel, 
As  sae  it  seems  to  me, 
Q  haste,  haste,  bring  me  to  my  bow'r,' 
.  r*«nd  my  bow^maidens  three!' 

Tie's  taett  her  in  his  arms  twa, 

And  kissd  her  cheik  and  chin; 
Hejt  brocllt  her  to  her   am   sweet   bow'r, 
But  nae 'bow'r- maid   was  ih.^, 

■      *  ■--'.      T 

Now,  lea^e'my  bower,  Willie,  (he  said, 

Now,  leave   me  to  my  lane; 
Was  nevir  man  in  a  lady's  bower 

When  she  was  travelling:  , 

He's  stepped  three  steps  down  the  -stair, 

Upon  the  marble  stane,' 
Sae  k>uds  he  heard  his  young  son's  greet, 

But  arid  his  lady's   manel 

Now  come,  now  come,  Willie, she  said, 
Tak  your  young  son  frae  me, 

And  hie  him  to  your  mothers  bower 
With  speed  and  privacie. 

He's  taen  his  young  son  in  nis  arms. 
He's  kifs'd  him  cheik  and  chin, 

He's  hied  him  to  his  mother's  bower 
By  th'ae  light  of  the  moon. 
■ 

•  And   with  him  came  the  bold  barone, 
And  he  spake  up  wi*  pride, 


'Gar  seek,  gar  seek  the  bower-maidens, 
Gar  busk,  gar  busk  the  bryde'.' 

"My  maidens,  easy  wjtE"*myJback, 

And  easy  witft my  side»- 
O  set  my  saddle""  saft,  Willie, 
„     I  am   a  tender  bryde!' 

When  she  came  tp  the  burrow  txjwn, 
They  gied  her  a  broach  and  ringv 

And  when  she  came  to  «   *    «    « 
They  had  a  fair  wedding. 

0  ujp  then  spake  the  Norland  lord, 
And  blinkit  wi'  his  ee, 

"I  trow  this  lady's  born  a  bairn; 
Then  laucht  loud  lauchters  three. 

«.      " 

And  up  then  spake  the  brisk  bridegroom, 
A     J  1        -   l  •>  •■»»■  ■ 

And  he  spake  up  wi   pryde, 

"Gin  I  should  pawn  my  wedding-gloves, 

I  will  dance  wi  the  brydeV 

■Now  had  your  tongue, my-  lord, she  said, 
Wi' dancing  let  me  be; 

1  am  sae-thin  in  flesh  and  blude, 

Sma'  dancing  will  serve  me. 

- 
But  she's  taen  Willie  be  the  hand, 
i  The  tear  blinded  her  e*}_r*  — 
But  I  wad!  dance  wi*  my-  true  luve  - 

But  bursts  my  heart  in  three'.* 

She's  taen. her  bracelet  frae  her  arm, 
.  Her  garter  frae  her  knee, 
Gie  that.gie  that,  to   my  young  son, 
He'll  ne'er  his  mother  see!*.,  .  _ 

"Gar  deal,  gar  deal 'the  bread,  mother. 
Gar  deal,  gar  deal  , the  wyne; 

This  day  hath  seen  my  true  luvc's  death. 
This  nicht  shall  witness   nunc!' 
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6Q.  THE  DEATH  SONG  OF  THE  CHEROKEKS. 


m 


$ 


p 


The     sun     sets    in      night,    and      the     stars     shun    the    day;   But 


^•h^-r 


Maestoso 
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_  mains      when      their      lights       fade       a  -  _  waj 
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gin,   ye      tor  _  men  -  toris,       jour       threats       [are 
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Alk  _  no  _  mook      shall     ne ver      complain 
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Remember  the  arrows  he  shot  from  his  bow, 
Remember  your  chiefs  by  his  hatchet  laid  low: 
Why  so  slow?_do>ou  wait 'till  T  shrink  from  the   pain? 
No,  the  son  of  Alknomook   will  never   complain. 

Remember  the   wood  where   in  ambi'sh   we  lay, 

And  the  scalps   which  we  bore   from  jour  nation  away," 

Now  the  flame  rises  fast,  you  exult  in  my  pain. 

But  the  son  of  Alknomook  can  never  complain. 

I  go  to  the  land  where  my  father  is  gone, 
His  ghost  shall  rejoice  in  the.  .fame  of  his  son: 
Death  comes  like  a  friend,  he  relieves  me  from  pain; 
And  thy  son,  O  Alknomook,  has  scorn'd  to  complain. 


61.   I    TRAVERSED  JUDAHS   BARREN    SAND. 
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1   travers'd  Judahs  barren  sand,  \t  beauty s   altar    to    a  .dore;    But 
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there  the  Turk  had  spoil'd  the  land,  And  SLon's  daughters  were   no  more.  In  Greece  th 
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bold  imperious    n-ein,  The  wan_.ton     look,  The    lter-ing       eye,     Bade  loves   de 


r-cr  ire  r  ^^^^^m 
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vo^tion   not    be    seen,     Where      constan  _  cy     is     nt  _vcr       nigh. 
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From  thence  to  Italy's  fair  shore, 

I  bent  my  never  ceasing  way, 
And  to  Loretto's   temple  bore 

A  mind  devoted  still  to    pray. 
But  there,  too,  superstitions  hand 

Had  sicklied  ev'ry  feature  oer 
And   made  me  soon  regain  the  land, 

Where  beauty  fills  the  western  shore. 


Where  Hymen,  with  celestial   pow'r. 

Connubial  transport  doth  adorn; 
Where  purest   virtue  sports  the  hour, 

That  ushers  in  each   happy  morn. 
Ye  daughters  of  old  Albion's  isle, 

Where'er   I  go,  where'er  I  stray, 
O  Charity's  sweet  children,  smile. 

To  cheer  a  pilgrim  on  his   way. 


ftO       ADDRESS'  TO  BELT    MAWR.       Welch  Air. 

'translated  from  d/mhit  Wt/r/t. 


And! 
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1     will  sing  his    prai_ses  high, Darling   son    of      vic'-tCCiy. 
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^-Mir-i1  r-rt7^^P 


Chiefs   like  him  who  guard   the  land,   Well     de- serve     su-preme  command 


i  j  gg  j  r  |  ^^^i 


Be_li      like    a      dra_gon    sup  v  *Ho_  nied  drink  from  gilt  .t  ring  cups;  J  >y     the 
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_  HkTe      lord. 


gol_don    horns   af-ford,    Joy     to    Bri_tains     war. 


Hands  that  left  the  sparkling  mead 
Slaughter  through  the  tents   have  spread! 
Fame  and   honour  he  has   won. 
Great  Monngans   gallant  son. 
I   will  i'ound    his    praises  high, 
Darling  son  of  victory. 
Chiefs  like  him  who  guard  the  land 
Well  deserve  supreme  command. 
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63.     LOW   DOWN   IN  THE    BROOM.        Scottish  A 
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My  daddy  in    a    canker'd   carle,  He'll   nae  twine    wi     his     gear-       My 
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minny   she's    a   scolding    wife,   Hads    a'  the  house  a-steer.      But  let  them  s?> 
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liup 


tt     tl,^     J„      Tt'o       ..' *_      TTL       If.  I  ^^7    ....  , 


let  them  do,  Its    a'    aneto   me;  For  he's  low  down.he's  in  the  broom,Tha«»  waitingfor 
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vg.  Minting  for  me  my  love,  he's  waitingfor  me,  For  he's  low  down.he's  in  the  broom.Thati 

uiui.n,iuiJ|i  hp^ 
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My  aunty  Kate  sits  at  her   wheel; 

And  sair  she  lightlies  me; 
But  weel  ken   I  it's  a'  envy, 

For  ne'er   a  jo   has   she. 
But  let  them  &c. 


My  cousin  Nell  was  sair  beguil'd 

Wi'  Johnie  in  the  glen; 
And  aye  since  syne  she  criet,"Beware 

Of  false  deluding  men',' 
But  let  them  &c. 

Gleed  Sandyhe  cam  wast  ae  night, 
And  speer'd   when  T  saw  Pate; 

And  aye  since  s\-ne  the  neebqrs  round 
They  jeer  me  air  and  la*. 
But  let  them  (fee. 
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THE   LITTLE  SAILOR    BOY. 
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The  sea  was   calm,  the   sky    se_renc,And    gently  blew   the  eastern 
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gale;     When  Anna,  seated  on  a  rock,  Watch'd  the  Lovina's  lessningsail:To  heav'n  she 
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thus  her  pra\'r  addressd.To  heav'n  she  thus  her  prayr  addressd^mwhocanstsavc,    o 
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canst  destroy!       From  each  surrounding  dan-ger^uard  Mynmchlovcl  little  Sailer  boy, 
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M>-  much  love!  little  Sailor  boy,  my  Sailor  boy.mySaildrboy.my  much  lov'd  littleSailor  boy. 
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When  tempests  o'er  the  ocean  howl, 
And  even  sailors  shrink  with  dread, 

Be  some  protecting  angel  near. 

To  hover  round  my  William's  head; 


He   was  belov'd  by  all  the   plain, 

His  fathers   pride,  his  mothers    jo>  ; 

Then  safely  to  their  arms  restore 
Their   much  lov'd   little  Sailor  .hr.\  . 
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THE    JOLLY    MILLER.*       As  a  Glee 
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There     was    a      iol-ly     mil-ler    once,  Livd    on        the 
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There     was    a     jol-ly    mil-ler    once,  Liv'd     on        the         ri  _  _  ver 
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There     was    a     jol-ly    mil_ler    once,  Livd     on         th 
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Dee  ;He   wrought  and  sang    from     morn   to    night,  No    lark    so    blythe     as 
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Dce~~^  ;  He   wrought   and  sang    from     morn   to    night.  No   lark    so    blythe     as 


F?e  wrought  and   sane   from    morn   to    night.  No    lark    so   blythe     as 


;  He  wrought  and   sang   from    morn   to    night 
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hT7~^;       And  this  the   bur.dcn  of    his  song  For   e_ver   used  to    1^' 
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And  this  the 


bur -den    of.  his   song  For   e.ver    used  to    be  -    .'-;  I 
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care  for     nc-bp-dy,   no,   not    I,  since      no   bo -dy     cares   for    me 
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care  fo.     no -bo -d> ,    no,  not    I,  since     no   bo  Av     cares    for    me 
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care  for     no_bo    dy.   no,  not    I,  since      no    bo -dy    cares    for   me 


I  live  by  my  mill,  God  bless  her,  she's  kindred,  child  and   wife; 
I  would  not  change  my  station  for  any  other  in   life. 
No  lawyer,  surgeon, or  doctor,  e  er  had  a  groat  from  me, 
I  care  for  nobody,  no,  not  I, if  nobody  cares  for  me. 

When  spring  begins  her  merry  career,  oh!  how  his  heart  grows  gay! 
No  summers  drouth  alarms  his   fears,  nor   winters  sad  decay. 
No  foresight  mars  the  millers*  J03,  who's  wont  to  sing  and  say; 
Let  others  toil  from  year  to  year,  1  live  from  day  to  day. 


Thus,  like  the  miller,  bold   and  free,  let   us  rejoice  and  sing. 
The  days  of  youth  are  made  for  glee,  and  time  is  on  the  wing. 
This  song  shall  pass  from  me  to  thee,  along  this  jovial  ring. 
Let  heart  and  voice  and  all  agree  to  say  -  Long  live  the  King. 
DANDEE    KALA.  Hindoostan  Air. 
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Au  -  pres  d*u_ne    fon  _  tai  _  ne,(^Que     mon    cocur,  mon  coeur  a    de 
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pci    ne.j  Son  geant  a    ma  Ma_rai_ne,  Sen_tois    mes  pleurs  cou  _ler  -.        Sen 
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pci  . nel  ) Son  geant  a    ma  Ma  _rai_ne,  Sen  _tois   mes  pleurs    cou_ler_.        Sen 
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_  tois   mes  pleurs  cou  _ler,     Pret     a     me    de_go_lcr;       Je     gra_vois    sur      un 
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.'tois  mes   pleurs  cou_ler,     Pret     a     me    dc-_.  so_ler;       Je     gra_vois    eur      un 
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fre  _ne,(Que  mon  coeur,  mon  cocur,  a    de     pei_ne!)  Sa    lct_tre     sans      la 
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fre  _ne,(Que   mon  coeur,  mon  caur  a    de     pei_ne!^J  Sa     let_tre     sans      la 
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mien  _  ne,      Le        Hoi     vint    a         pas 
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at  -  no,      Le       Roi     vint   a        pas  _   serlT'. 


Le  Roi  vint  a  paeser;  . 
Sea  Baron.",  son  clerge; 
"Beau  Page,  dit  la  Reine, 
(Que  mon  cosur,  mon  coeur  a  de  peine!  ) 
Que  vous  met  a  la  gene? 
"Que  vous  fait  tant  plorer? 

Qui  vous  fait  tant  plorer? 
Nous  faut  le  declarer. 
Madame,  et  Souveraine, 
(Que  mon  coeur,  mon  cosur  a  de  peine!_) 
"J'avois  une  Maraine; 
Que  toujours  adorai. 

Que  toujours  adorai; 

««.  .  .,  .»» 

Je   sens  que  j  en  mourrai. 

'  Beau  Page*,'  dit  la  Reine, 


(Que  non  cosur,  mon  caur  a  de  peine. J 
"Nest-il  qu*  une   Maraine? 
Je  vous  en  servirai. 

Je  vous  en  servirai; 
Mon  Page  vous   ferai; 
Puis  a  ma  jeune  Helene, 
(Que  mon  cosur,  mon  cosur  a  do  peine!  J 
Fille  d    un    Capltame, 
Un  jour  vous  marierai. 

Un  jour  vous  marierai.  _ 
Nenni,  n  en  faut  parler; 
•  -v     Je  veux,  trainant  ma  chaine, 
(Que  mon  cceur,  mon  cceur  a  de  peine!} 
'  Mourir  de  cette   peine, 
Mais   non  m'en  consoler. 


68.    RUSSIAN   AIR. 


n\  Jir.Ji/Jirifcic;.QiJ  m 


[uj'I^I^ID^^i 


r  r  T  cfiJ  flJ'  Ficccr|J  r:|M' 


|'V  AriCa  J3i  J  +f  l^j-i^l  **  i*lU-^ 


69.      YE,  TRUE    HONEST   BRITONS.       A  Duet 
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Ye       true     ho  _  nest    Bri  _  tons,      who       love      jour       ov 
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Ye       true     ho  _  nest    Bri  _  tons,       who      love       your       own 
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land,    Whofe  sires    were    so    brave,  so    vie  _  to  -  rious,     and     free;      Who 
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land,   Whofe   sires    were    so    brave,  so    vic_  to_  rious,     and     free;       Who 
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ai_ways   beat  France,  when   they  took  her   in    hand;  Come,  join,  ho_nest 
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airways    beat  France,  when  they   took  her    in    hand;  Come,  join,  ho_nest 
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Bri_tons,  in    cho_rus    with    me]     Join  in    cho_  rus,  in       cho._rus      with 
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Bri_tons,  in    cho_rus    with     me!     Join   in    cho-rus,  in       cho  _  rus      with 


f-r  iir>'ij  nnr  \ 


fi  i  BP  i"^r 


me,  Come,  join,  ho  _  nest    Bri -tons,   in    chorus  with  me.  Let  us   sing  our  own 
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ae.  Come,  join,  ho  _  nest    Bri  -  tons,  in    chorus    with  me.  Let  us  sing  our  own 
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trea_sures.  Old  Eng_ land's    good    cheer,  The    pro- fits     and     pleasures,    of 
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trea_sures,  Old  Eng-land's    good  cheer,    The    pro  _  fits      and     pleasures,    of 
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stout  British  beer!  Your   wine-tippling   dram   sip  _  ping        fel-lovys     re_treat; 
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stout  British  beer!  Your  wine -tippling  dram  sip_ping        fel-Iows      re  _  treat; 
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But   your    beer -drinking    Bri_tons    can     ne  _  ver     be       beat. 
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But    your    beer -drinking    Bri  _  tons    can    ne  _  ver     be      beat. 


The  French,  with  their  vineyards,  art -.  meagre  and   pale, 
They  drink  of  the  squeezings  of  half  ripend  fruit; 

But  we, who  have  hop-grounds  to  mellow  our   ale. 
Are  rosy,  and    plump,  and   have  freedom  toboot, 
'•     Let  us  sing  our   own  treasures  &c. 

Shou'd  the  French  dare  invade  us,  thus  arm'd  with  our  poles. 
We'll  bang  their  bare  ribs,  make  their  lantern  jaws  ring, 

For  jour  beef-eating, beer-drinking  Britons  are  souls. 

Who  will  shed  their  last  drop  for  their  country  and  King. 
Let  us  sing  our  own  treasures  &c. 


70.  DUET. 


by  Jackson. 


Allegros  Ah!  where  does  my  Phillida 
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Ah!  where  docs  my  Phillida   stray,    Ah!  where  are  her  Grots  and  her 
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Bowr's?  Are  the  Groves    and   tie  Valleys  so    gay,  Are  the  Shepherds  so  gentle  as 
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Ah  where  does  my  Phillida      stray,    Ah!    where   are    her    Grots    and     her 
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Ah1    where  are  her  Grots  and  her  Bowr's  Ah  where  are  her  Grots  and  her  Bowrsi 
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Ahi  where    are  her  Grots  and  her  Bowr's,  Ah!    where,  j 


Bowr's  lAbl  where    are  her  Grots  and  her  I 
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Ah!  where.     Ah!  where?  Are  the  Groves  and  the  Valleys  so     gay,  Are  the 

Q-^         —   ■      ■  '  I 


irJJN  ir'uil 


Ah!      where,     Ah!   where?  Are   the  Groves  and  the  Valleys  so     gay, 
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Are     the  Shepherds  s< 


Shepherds  so  gentk    as  ours?  so  gentle  as  ours?  so  gentle  as     ours 


hepherds  so  gentle  so  gentle    as  ours?  so  gentle   as     ours? 
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The  Groves     may  perhaps   be  as   fair,  The    Face  of    the  Val_.  levs    as 
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fine,         The   Swains    may   tn   Manners  compare,  But    their   Love  is  not 
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Their  Love  is   not 
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equal   to    mine,     Thtir   Love    is    not  e_qual    to     mine,  not     e  _  qual     to 
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equal  to    mine,     Their   Love   is    not  e_qual   to    mine,    not     e_    qual     to 
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mine.     The   Groves   may  perhaps   be    as     fair,       The   Face  of  the  Valleys 
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fine,      The   Swains   may   in    Manners   compare,        But      their     Love,       thei 
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Love,    is     not     e  _  qual     to 
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Their         Love     is     not 
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Their   Love     is    not     equal    to  mine 


is   not   e.-qual  to    mine 
b        1  j 


V.     The 


.•ains     mav      in     Manners     com     r>:ire.       Rut  their   Love    is      not    equal    to 


Swains     may      in     Manners     com     pare,       But  their   Love   is     not    equal- 
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Swains     may      in     Manners      com  _pare, 


But  their  Love  is  not 


equal,   not     e  _  qual    to     mine,    not     e  -  qual     to       aiine 


71. 


THE   TEARS    I    SHED. 
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The    tears    I    shed    must    e  -Vrr     fajl   kl        mourn   not      for        an 
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absent   Swain,  For    thought   may   past  do _  lights    re  .rail   And    par  .  ted    Lo  _  vjry 
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past,  their    sorrows   o'er,    And  thogf  they  lovd#  their    steps    shall    tread.   \Hjj 
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death   shall     join    and    death    shall    join      to       part     no     more. 
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Tro'  boundless  ocean  toll  between, 

If  certain  that  his  heart  is  near, 
A  conscious  transport  glads  each  scene. 

Soft  is  th(i  sigh,  and  sweet  the  tear. 
E'en    when  by  deaths  cold  hand  remov'd, 

We  mourn  the  tenant  ot  the  tomb; 
To  think  that  even  in  death  he  lov'd, 

<";<n  gild  the  horrors  of  the  gloom. 

But  biH<r,  bitter  are  the  tears 

Of  her   who  slighted  love  bewails; 
No  hope  her  dreary  prospect  chears, 

No  pleasing  melancholy  hails. 
Hers  are  the  pangs  of  wounded   pride. 

Of  blasted  hope,  of  wither 'd  joy: 
The  prop  she  lcan'd  on  picre'd  her  side, 

The  Blaine  the  fed  burns  to  destroy. 


Even  conscious  virtue  cannot  cure 

The  pangs  to  every  feeling  due. 
Ongen'rous  youth!  thy  boast  how  poor. 

To  steal  a  heatt,  and  break  it  too. 
In  vain  does   memory  renew 

The  hours  once  ting'd  in  transports  d)c: 
The  sad  reverse  soon  BtStrts   to  view, 

And  turns  the  thought  to  agony. 

No  cold  approach,  no  alte-r'd  mien, 

Just  what  would  make  suspicion  start; 
No  pause  "the  dire  extremes  between. 

He  made  me  blest,  and  broke  raj  hi  " '■ 
From  hope,  the   wretrhed's  anchor,  ton  . 

Neglected,  and  neglecting,  all, 
Friendless,  forsaken,  and  forlorn, 

The   tears  1  shed  mi/st  evei    Fall. 


THE    PRIMROSE. 


C. 
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•Slow  "S  While   free    I    roam'd  the   fields  of,  May,  Beneath   a  spreading  thorn,  I, 
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spied    a    Primrose     smi  _  ling"     gay,     Ex _  pan  _  ding    to     the      morn.       How 
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sweet    its    fragrance    that    per_fum'dThe     bal_my     sum  _  mer      gale!        In 
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health  and    pu  _  ri  _  ty    how   bloom'd  The    Primrose    of    the    vale! 


-<v         health  and    pu  _  ri  . 
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This  beauteous  gem,  with  fond  desire 

I  saw,  and   wish'd  it  mine; 
No  garden  flow'r  we  most  admire 

Did  half  so  lovely  shine. 
Nor  beau  nor  belle  could  eer  compare, 

In  richest  silk   array, 
Wi*h   my  sweet  Primrose  fresh  and  fair, 

Robed  by  the  hand  of  May. 


With  happy  hand  I  pluck'd  the  flow'r, 

Its  tender  stem  I  tore; 
It  felt  my  hand  in  hapless  hour, 

It  droopd it  bloom'd  no  more. 

How  sweet  its   fragrance  that  perfumd 

The  balmy  summer  gale! 
In  health  and  purity-  how  bloom  d 

The  Primrose  of  the  vale! 


73.     A  SHEPHERD  KEPT  SHEEP   Kc. 


A    shepherd   kept   sheep    on    yon    mountain   so    high,  fa    la.  la 
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fa     la     fa      la      Ja      la      la     la    A      ahep_herd     kept      sheep       on      yon 
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moun-tuin    so     high,  When    a    pretty  young   damsel   came   tripping   there    by; 
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fa     la     la     la     la    fa     la     la     fa    la    fa     la     la    fa     la     la     fa     la     la     la 
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O  shepherd,  O  shepherd,  will  >e  have  a    wife? 

Fa,  la    la  &c. 
Quoth  the  shepherd,  I  am  not  jet  wearied  of  life. 

Fa,  la    la  &c, 

O  shepherd,  O  shepherd,  you  re   not    worth  a  fly. 

Fa,  U  la  &e. 

To  sit  a   young  damsel  so  lightly  b;,  . 

Fa,  la    la   *c. 


THOU    SOFT    FLOWING   AVON. 
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Thou  soft  flowing  Avon,  by    thy   silver  stream  Of  things  more  than 
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mortal  thy  Shakespeare  would  dream, would  dream,  would  dream, thy- Shakespeare  would 
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dream;  The  Fairies  by  moonlight  dance  rouiid  his-  ?rc-en  bed, For  hal_  -  low'd      the 
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turf  :s  which  pillowd  his  head;The  Fairies  by  moon  light  dance  round  his  green  bed 
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For  hallow'd  the    turf  is  which  pillowcl  his  head.The  love  stricken  majden,      the 
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sighirgyoungswain.hcre  rove  wiuSoutdanger&sigh  without  pain,and  sigh,&  sigh,&  sigh  without 
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pain:  The  sweet  bud  of  beauty  no  blights  shall  here  dread,For  hallow 'd      the 
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turf  is  which  pillowd  his    head;    The  sweet  .bud    of  beauty-,  no  blights  shall  here 
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dread,  For  haHowd    the     turf  is    which     pillowd    his    heari. 
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Here  j-outh  shall  be  fam'd  for  their   love  and  their  truth, 

Here  smiling  old  age  feels  the  spirit  of  youth; 

For  the  raptures  of  fancy  here   poets  shall  tread, 

For  hallow'd  the  turf  is  which  pillow'd  his  head. 

Flow  on, silver  Avonfin  song  ever  flow, 

Be  the  swans  on  thy  bosom  still  whiter  than  snow; 

Ever  full  be  thy  stream,  like  fame  may  it  spread, 

And  the  turf  ever  hallow'd  that  pillow'd  his  head. 


7'5. WHERE   THE  JESSAMIxNE  SWEETENS  8Cc. 
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Where  the  Jes  -  sa  _  mine   sweetens  the    bow  r,    And    cowslips      a 
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.  dorn  the  gay  green,  And  the   roses   refresh'd  by  the   show'r,  Contri  _  bute    to 
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brighten  the    srene.       In  a    cottage  retirement   there   live     young  Colin  and 
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Plirebe  the   fair,  The   blessings  each    o  -  ther    re  _ceive,    Tn    mu  _  tual       en  _ 


J  r  Up  J  la  J 


ifpi? 


p^ 


P 


Vivace  . 

f  e?giJiqir^LffftT+r-H 


£ 


-  joy_  n.ent    they  share.    And  the   lads  and  the   las.scs    that    dwell    on       the 
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plain  Sing   in    praise   of    fair   Phoebe,    and    Co^  ljn    the      swain. 
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The  sweets  of  contentment  supply 
The  splendor  and  grandeur  of  pride. 
No  wants  can  the  shepherd  annoy. 
When  blest  with  his  beautiful  bride. 
He  wishes  no  greater  delight, 
Than  to  tend  his   lambkins  by  day, 
And  return  to  his  Phoebe  at  night. 
His  innocent  toil  to  repay. 
Cho®    And  the  lads  tell  the  lasses,  in  hopes  to   prevail, 
They're  constant  as  Colin  who   lives   in  the  vale. 

£       ROUND,        for  3    Voices. 
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Call     George     a_  gain      boy,  call     Gtorge      a_  -gain;       And 
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George       is  a  good  boy,  and      draws         us       good     wine;     Th 
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George        is  a  brave        lad,         and   an      hon  _  est  man; 
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for    the      love     of       Bac  _  chus         call    George      a   -   gain. 


us  more    clar.  et       our       wits       to  re  _   fine. 
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If  you  will       know  him,  he     dwells     at  the  S 


77. 


GRIM   KING  OF   THE   GHOSTS. 
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Grim    king  of  the  ghosts,  make  haste,  And   bring   hi,_ther     all      your 
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train:  See  how  the    pale  moori  does  waste,  And  just  now    is     in      the      wane. 
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Come, you    night  hags,  with   all  your  charms,  and  revelling  witches   a_way,  And! 
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hug   me   close    in   your   arms.  To  you  my    re  _  spects    I'll     pay 
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I'll  court  you,  and  think  you  fair, 

Since  love  does  distract  my  brain; 
1*11  go,  and  I'll  wed  the  night-mare, 

And  kiss  her,  and  kiss  her  again: 
But  if  she  prove   peevish  and  proud, 

Then  a  pize  on  her  love,  let  her  go; 
I'll  seek  me  a  winding  shroud, 

And  down  to  the  shades  below. 


A  lunacy-  sad  I  endure, 

Since  reason  departs  away; 
I  call  to  those  hags  for  a  cure, 

As  knowing  not  what  I  say. 
The  beauty,  whom  I  do  adore, 

Now  slights  me  with  scorn  and  disdail 
I  never  shall  see  her  more, 

Ah!  how  shall  I  bear  my  pain? 


I  ramble  and  range  about, 

To  find  out  my  charming  saint; 

Whilst  she  at  my  grief  does  flout. 
And  laughs  at  my  loud  complaint. 

Distraction  I  see  is   my  doom, 
1    Of  this  I  am  now  too  sure; 

A  rival  is  got  in  my  room, 
While  torments  I  do  endure. 

Strange  fancies  do  fill  my  head. 

While  wandering  in  despair, 
I  am  to  the  desart  led, 

Expecting  to  find  he»  there. 
Methinks   in  a  spangled  cloud 

I  see  her  enthroned  on  high; 
Then  to  her  I  cry  aloud, 

And  labour  to  reach  the  sky. 

When  thus  I  have  raved  a  while, 
And  wearied   myself  in  vain, 

I  lie  on  the  barren  soil, 
And  bitterly  do  complain. 


Till  slumber  hath  quieted  me. 
In  sorrow  T  sigh  and  weep; 

The  clouds  are  my  canopy, 
To  cover  me  while  1  sleep. 

I  dream  that  my  charming  fair 

Is  then  in  my  rivals  bed. 
Whose  tresses  of  golden  hair 

Are  on  the  fair  pillow  bespread. 
Then  this  doth  my  passion  inflame, 

I  start,  and  no  longer  can  lie; 
Ahi  S}  Ivia,  art  thou  not  to  blame 

To  ruin  a  lover?  I  cry. 

Grim  king  of  the  ghosts,  be  true, 

And  hurry  me  hence  away. 
My  languishing  life  to  you 

A  tribute  I  freely  pay: 
To  the  Elysian  shades  I  post, 

In  hopes  to  be  freed  from  care. 
Where  many  a  bleeding  ghost 

Ts  hovering  in  the  air. 


78.  BAHO  MO  LENNABH. 
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79.       .     DAS    LIED    DFR    HOFNUNG.       German  Air 
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Hoffnung,  Hoffnung,  immer  gru'n   wenn  dem  Armen  al  _  les    feb    let 
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aj_-les   weicht,  lhn    al  _  les  qu'alet,  du,  o  Hoffnung  la_  best     ihn,     du      o 


/->  Allein 


Hoffntm  la  best  ihn      Allc-s   mag  das  Gluk  uns  rauben,  Ireunde.Frei.iJcn  YVur-d«, 
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Vur  um  sonst  ist  Gluckes  Schnaben.wenn  uns  Hoifnung  gutlich  thut 
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Wenn  die  Mtereswogen  brullen, 
Singer  der  Sirenen  Schaar; 

Hofnung  kann  die   Fluthen  stillen, 
Fii'hrt  den  Schiffer  durch  Gefahr. 
Hofnung,  &c. 

Dir,  o  su'sse  Hofnung,  saet> 

Froh  der  Landmann  seine  aaat:  • 

Trauct  dir  und  frb'lich  mahet 
Wis  rr  dir.  vertrauct  hat. 
Hofnung,  Ac. 


Jener,  der  das  Reich  verloren 
Dieser  in  den  Fesseln  hier, 

Der  /.um  Sklaven   nur  geboren, 
Alle,  alle  singen  dir: 
Hofnung  &e. 

Ist  des  Lebens  Baum  verdorret, 
Will  die  le/te  Bliithe  fliehn! 

Trittst  du,  Trb'sterin,  zum  Kranken, 
Zeigst  ihai  noch  die  Wur/.el  gru'n. 
Hofnung  &c. 
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